




MARIA; 




THE HOLLANDERS 


TX)L*IS BUONAPARTE. 



IN THREE VOLUMES. 
VOL. II. 


LONDON: 

Printed by J* Oi))et, Crowxvroort, Plr**! •tree i, 

won. M« coLBuiiie> COMOL iT*eT0£r.T ; 
MVO LOlfOMAKi lJUllST, REEB, ANP 

PATBllNOtTftfl<^MW» 


18I5, 








LETTER XXIV. 

1 

Julius to tiU Sister, 

SisTEB) yoti remember Chamberi, St. 
Jean de Maurienne, and Sophia. You 
remember also, tliat to rescue her from 
insolence, 1 was obliged to resort to the 
extremity of giving a young mai^a blow 
of my sabre, which wounded hisi' 
slightly. 

This was not the end of the affair, 
■but 1 was obliged to leave the place; 
Adolphus was absent; it was necessary 
to wait for anothei;opportunity, and that 




makiaV; uu. 

‘^diAaot occur tor some tfmt. The officer 

t 

i.a que»t{iMi| aiii myself, did not meet in 

our duty, until very lately, 
ago, to day. Adolphus and I 
^5?: Maurienne for Bour- 

going, wh(*re we were charged with a 
commission. Arrived^t Cliamberi,where 
we changed horses, the ri'collectioii of 
Sophia came into our minds. We 
alighted, and taking the post-master 
aside, wc questioned him. He informed 
U8» that with the exception of the 
daughter, all the rest of the family were 
safe. They went differcni vfhys during 
thd siege, had the good fortune to es» 
cape, and returned to the town some 
time after, bringing back their father, 
who hadb^n cured of his wounds in 
ibe F/ench hospitals, but bewailing the 
loss of Sophia, whom they thought 
dead. What was very singular, they 
Hid not yet know that we bad saved their 
daughter. As you may well imagine, 
Wc are at a loss to comprehend the rca* 
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«on. We related to the post*mastcr 
what wc had done for Sophia, and with 
all which we was hitherto wTiolly unac¬ 
quainted. But now, by dint of ques¬ 
tions, we discovered, that the old grand* 
mama, to whom I had conducted her, 
was at variance with her daughter and 
her son-in-law; that she had not seen 
them for a great number of years ; <and 
that she had an aflection for none of the 
family but Sophia. At a former period, 
she had demanded to have this amiable 
girl for a constant resident with her, of¬ 
fering, on that condition, to make her 
the sole heiress of her fortune. The de¬ 
mand had been refused. 

We thought it probable, that the grand- 
motiier had concealed Sophia’s safety 
from her family. At one step, we 
reached that house of melancholy recol¬ 
lections, and had the ba|*piness to re¬ 
store it to joy, after all wc had cost it! 
Imagine, my dear sister, that our con¬ 
jecture was judged so reasonable, that 

B ^ 
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all the ilouse believed it certain, and 
dulgcd lu the liveliest •gaiety. Not wil¬ 
ling to leave my work imperfect, 1 set 
out with herhrother in a chaise. It was 
I'esolved that Adolphus should wait for 
me at Chamb^ri. 

We arrived, and found the old grand- 
mama. Soptiia was at 6rst denied to 
us; but her brother obtained her pre¬ 
sence at last. She was dazzlingly beau¬ 
tiful. If Adolphus had been in my 
place, I know not but Addaide would 
have been entirely forgotten ; but, as 
to Maria, it is impossible! What 
■beauty can flatter herself with equalling 
her! 

Or our return to Chamb^ri, you will 
suppose that neither Adolphus nor I 
had any other lodging than the bouse of 
Sophia’s father. At dinner, there was a 
new guest, a young officer, who served 
to amuse, and sometimes importune, the 
mistress of the table, at whose side he 
was seated. lie spoke loud, and bar- 
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Hig turned hid eyes, at this instaut, On 
Sophia, whonvl saw affected, and ready 
to weep, she whispered in nf)y ear, Do 
you not remember him In reality, it 
was the young officer whom 1 had 
wounded on her account. He bowed to 
me: ** You are very good to recognize 
me.—Do you remain here. ?** said I.—“ I 
shall have the honour of waiting upon 
you and he reddened with anger. 
Adolphus knew him, on hearing him 
called Ernest; he looked furiously at 
bin), and stole away with him without 
my perceiving it. 

“ Sir,” said he, “ cither I am much 
mistaken, or you arc he whom my friend 
offended in defence of Sophia ?'*—“ Yes, 
and I shall demand satisfaction of him in 

t 

an hour.*’—“ Hut will you not accept 
of me, instead of my friend ?**—“ Wil¬ 
lingly returned he, and went to the 
governor of the town, an intimate friend 
pT his, w'ho lent him good pistols, and 
followed him as his sccond.'~‘^ Sir/’said 
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the governor to Adolphus, “ you have to 
do with a terrible man ; he has expedite 
more than twe nty; you are unfortunate.” 
Adolphus wns beside himself, lie had 
seen a portrait under Ernest’s waistcoat, 
of which some buttons had been open 
during dinner. He believed he had srtftt 
the portrait of CoHana, and he thought 
of punishing an ancient rival at the same 
time that he took vengeance for me. 

After dinner 1 asked for Adolphus, and 
learned that he had gone out with Ernest. 
1 found where they had gone, and has¬ 
tened to join them. Without the ram¬ 
parts, 1 saw the latter at case with his 
second, while 'my friend lay upon the 
ground, drowned in his blood, and no 
one condescended to assist him. The 
. tame Instant saw me draw my sword, 
attack the murderer, and run him through 
at a furious thrust. I ran next to the 
other bleeding man, and bound up his 
wound. The governor tried in vain to 
stop the blood of his friend, which nin 
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torreiits. i have always hated due^s ; 

* « 

how eoMld it be avoided here? It 
it well said, that one should twear against 
rMMhing. It was a irightful uiis-foriune. 
Ernest ofier^ me his hand, in which was 
tlie portrait that Adolphus hud thought 
knew. It was Corinua's. lie pro¬ 
nounced, with cruel efforts, $ou)e unin¬ 
telligible words. We conducted^ him 
home, and learned that bis life would 
be saved, though with much difilculty. 
Alasl I should ill express my agony 
during his illness. It was only in ascer¬ 
taining that he would recover, that 1 was 
restored to life. Adolplius’s wound was 
serious. He was long in danger, and 
still suffers, and will, for some time, 
continue to wear his arm in a sliug. 
After a fortnight, he came abroad, and 
we went together to spend our evenings 
beside the bed of the other sufferer, 
grateful, and filled with tiie most pro¬ 
found repentance.' 
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But I owe you an account of my joiiN 
noy with Sophia, from Saint-Jean 66 
Maurienne to Chamber!. Be satisfied, 
liermacintha; if your broiherloves Maria, 
he is as insensihie as yourself to all the 
rest. I have gone through a terrible 
trial, and I pray earnestly that it may 
be for the first and the last time! Listen 
iind judge. 

When Sophia saw me, she immediately 
knew me again: licr joy was extreme, 
and an involuntary movement threw her 
into iny arms, and drew from her a flood 
of U;ars. Her brother and 1 had much 
difficuky in withdrawing her from her 
grand-maimi. Wc were obliged to have 
recourse to stratagem ; and, while he oc¬ 
cupied her apart, I set out with Sophia, 
Pier brother insisted upon this, and as¬ 
sured me that his family’s confidence in 
me WHS entire. 

Wc travelled in a post-chaise, unco-, 
vered, and very small, in which wc were 
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much jolted.* 1 was obliged to hold 
Sophia in her place on its-narrow seat. 
It was late in the day, and the weather 
was very hot. My large hat and feathers 
served to protect the delicate features of 
Sophia, who appeared to endure much 
from the sloping rays of the sun, and 
often rested her head on iny shoulder. 

We travelled at a quirk pace. At the 
last delay but one, when it had become 
dark, I h-.id taken the precaution to order 
the linch>pins to be tastenod ; but 1 had 
been ill obeyed, ainl an Inuir ai’lcr, the 
wheels suddenly left us, and, after falling 
with a terrible shock, we were dra'^od 
along (he ground. The Iiorscs were at 
length stopped, and the driver went in 
searchtjf his wheels. One was .found ; 
but the other had probably rolled iiUO 
the river, or down the precipice. What 


* The reader will perceive, (hat thh comfurlaljlu 
Savoyard post>chaise was oot entirely afi*'!' '.Us 
rjiyUsh fa'ihioji,— Tr. 
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was to be done ? To send postillion 
for anotlier. chaise, and wait for his re¬ 
turn, appcareU the only part to take. 
We were half way between the two post- 
bonscs; no village near; a dreary and 
barren plain around us. Night arrived, 
and we were left alone. “ For God’s 
sake,” said Sophia, “do not leave me; let 
us walk, and let me rest upon your arm. 
I shall be able to reach the post-house.” 
We continued our road on foot. 

Sophia is a perfect beauty, tall, ele¬ 
gantly formed, and fair; and her hair, 
which was fastened with a very simple 
comb, is extraordinarily line. 

Educated in habits of unusual reserve, 
never before had I been so near a woman; 
and now 1 felt the delicious weight of 
' the charming Sophia on my arm and on 
iny shoulder! 

We travelled thus the greater part of 
the night. Sophia became exhausted 
with fatigue. We had rested ourselves 
only at three stoppages. At length, we 
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saw a house, and 1 went to it, to ask 
hospitality: but it was uninhabited and 
shut up, and vve continued oilr way with 
difficulty. We were now three miles 
from a village, which vve litintly discc* 
voted on the edge of tlie horizon, and 
the road to which led over a lofty moun* , 
tain. At this time, Sophia’s fatigue was 
so groat, that we were forced to stop. 
Not far from this spot, and close to a 
little rivulet, was a sort of hut, or large 
sentry-house, which served for a shel¬ 
ter to the herdsmen when keeping thoir 
cattle. I carried Sophia into it, made 
her a bed of heath, and lit a fire by aid 
of dry moss, furze, and flints, which lay ' 
on the ground. 1 had scarcely laid the 
heath for Sophia’s bed, before she fell on 
it from my arms, in a swoon. After 
some time, my efforts restored her sus¬ 
pended senses. Alas !*’ said Sophia, 

“ alone with you. To-morrow, yon will 
save me a third time ; will you nut ? 1 
am once more uuder your care; 1 pray 
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you protect me.”—“ 1 watch over you,*’ 
saifl I; “ depend upon my zeal/’ 

The sky grew cloudy: our fire de¬ 
clined, and Sophia, worn out with fa¬ 
tigue, soon yielded to sleep. The storm 
began to growl. 1 had hitherto remained 
withuut-sidc (he hut, but the lightnings 
succeeded oaoii other rapidly, and the 
noise of the thunder, and the dismal cries 
of nocturnal animals, frightened Sophia, 
i returned to her. T he strangeness of 
her situation, fear, fatigue, and extreme 
agitation, threw her into a sort of deli¬ 
rium :—“ () mothcrl mother!” said she, 
“ do not leave me!*' Then she lay 
strong hold on my arm, and I was forced 
to sit by her side. She leaned her head 
on my shoulder, which served for a pil¬ 
low, while my hand, placed, in spite of 
myselt^ upon her heart, felt all its palpi- 
Uilions. 

Exhausted at length uiysclb f, too, 
HO longer kept awake. Not thoroughly 
asleep, 1 retaiued a vague idea of the 
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place 111 which 1 was tlie same time 
I thought of Maria, ancH^vcu of So* 
pJna; for I confess it. But the name of 
Muria governed ati my feelings ; and is it 
not triumph enough for a name to calm the 
storm of the senses by its single magic! 

1 awoke at the 6rst dawn of day, but 
I did not dare to release mys(*If iron^ my 
enchanting burden. At last, Sophia her¬ 
self awoke; and her eye-lids had been 
open some instants, when I perceived 
her considering with a bewildered air my 
attitude, n»y emotion, the wretched ca-. 
bin, and the sun which was then rising 
pure and serene. 

Suddenly, comprehending her situa¬ 
tion, she sprung from me with terror, as 
if struck by the electric spark. “ Where 
um 1? Who are you?” said she; tlien, 
she fell on her knees, and 1 heard her 
pray aloud, in her language, with fer¬ 
vour and emotion. 

“ You have delivered me from all my 
perils, aod from myself,** said she. i 
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have rested in vour arms as in those of a 

father: 1 owe vou too much to become 

% 

a btranger to you. Three times you have 
saved me ; let us unite our destinies ; let 
it he a brotlier now', but a husband soon, 
w ho loads me to my parents!’* 

“ Angelic Sophia!” replied I, “ my 
heart is worthy of yours ; but behold 
here the portrait of my sister, and this 
other—is that of Maria !’*—“ Maria ! 
you are engaged then!” said Sophia 
mournfully, and striving that I should 
*not see her tears. “ Ah! what a fool I 
am!—let us go! let us go !” 

A herdsman had undertaken to fetch 
a chaise and horses from the post-house, 
when, to our astonishment, we saw our 
own arrive. We had followed the wrong 
road, the old one instead of a better. M'e 
were soon at Cbamb^ri, w'here I had the 
happiness to restore Sophia to the arms 
of her parents, intoxicated with joy, fe- 
licit}^ and gratitude. It seemed as if 
heaven had bestowed upon me tl)ts sweet 
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consolation, in rccompcnce of my pure 
designs. O HermaciiUha! you know all, 
and be my judge: let nothing be con- 
cealed from Maria, by whom alone can I 
be ju8ti6ed and absolved! 
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LJ^TTEll XXV. 

llermacintha to Julius. 

You recollect, my friend, the emotions^ 
which Ave experienced, when, on our re¬ 
turn to llie Hermitage, after a long ah- 
aence, our parents over-ran with us all 
these retreats, the beloved scenes of our 
childish sports, the undeniable witnesses 
of the reality of our early recollections? 
Well ! this is what Maria and I fed in 
your mIjsciicc ; a confused mixture of 
s\vcct remembrances and tender regrets ; 
for, as soon as the first appear, the second 
lay hold on them, and stifle them ! These 
are the sensations which places of this 
kind, beautiful as they may be, dear ns 
they may have been, incessantly call 
forth in us, as soon as the heart no 
longer possesses more than half itself. 

The season is delightful, the sky is 
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piit'o, ami the flowers arc iit all their 
lustre. It might be said, thatall nature 
sought to indemnify ub for our separa- 
tio»« by spreading forth all her charms : 

Ms come ch’eJIa le govern!, o Volga, 

Frinta vera |ier me jiiir non e mat! ^ 

Out, liowsue'vr shu rule, or change tier away, 

No spring'liine comes to me ! do amiliiig May! 

FeTRARCR. 

* i 

Wherever you arc, my friend, our 
thoughts, our hearts, our wishes accom¬ 
pany you. At whatever hour you direct 
your thoughts toward your friends, they 
cross ours. Several posts have arrived 
without bringing letters from you. I do 
not suSer myself to he uneasy, because 
Maria is too much so. Make haste to 
calm our fears. I hope that we shall 
be relieved before you receive this. 

[ have to tell you the weaknesses of 
your cousin. They will show you, not 
the constancy of her sentiments, for that 
is unnecessary, but the constancy of her 
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remembrance. For myself, I think thaf 
\vc have real sorrows enotigh iti otir sepa> 
ration, not to forge those of fancy. 

V' ' hT<]ay we received news from 
lb" licnnitage, and an account of the 
liule lete winch our good villagers have 
given to young Martha, whom you 
remember. She is to be married very 
soon to Catz. He has filled nn office in 
Batavia, by which he has made a very 
good fortune. The brave sailor left us 
afiectionate and faithful, and he has re^ 
tuFiied the same. He gave us no news- 
of himduritig hisabseDcc,aad we thought 
him dead, when he has suddenly return¬ 
ed to recompenoo Martha’s constancy 
and virtue. She is one of the rose- 
hearers, and that Is saying enough. 

1 know' not whether this news is the 
cause, but Maria's spirits have never 
b^en 80 low, so profoundly melancholy. 
We watch more than usual, and no book 
pleases her. To indulge lier, 1 permit 
her to weary me with the insipid reading 
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of all the newspapers with which she is 
furnished by Msdeiuoiselle de Melrode. 

The other night, twelve o*clock had 
stntek, and we were obliged to part. 
Maria and Mademoiselle Melrode with* 
drew by the way of the picture-gallery. 
A inoinont after, I heard a pierciuji; 
<!hrick, and hastened after them. The 

' I 

candles which Mademoiselle Melrode 
carried were thrown down, and extin¬ 
guished; the window in the mid^, 
looking toward the Boulevards, was 
open ; the moon made every thing tw^ly 
as light as day ; the shade of tlte beau¬ 
tiful lime-trees and poplars which border 
the high road, was lengthened along the 
way. Maria, with her hair dishevelltxl, 
and in a swoon, lay on the floor, half vi¬ 
sible by the light of the moon. When 1 
had succeeded in bringing her to hcrsell, 
I remonstrated tenderly with her on this 
6t of senseless delirium. She threw her¬ 
self into my arms, and wept bitterly.-— 
Sister,’* said she,** “ I saw an appa- 
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rition ns I went nlong. It was a conrirr,) 
on a white horse of enormous size. The 
courier stretched out his hand to me, 
and offered me a black letter, which my 
terror did not permit roe to take.*'— 
Casting her eyes again toward the win* 
dow, a second cry escaped her: ** See 
him again!’* she exclaimed! ** he is 
come back ! the letter has fallen out of 
his hand!** andsherelapsed into a swoon. 

I must acknowledge, Julius, thuC 
though 1 do not believe in the existence 
ofsuchan empire of the imagination over 
the illusions of sight, yet I thought I 
could see that the tufts of trees, whoso 
shadows lay upon the road, presented, at 
a first view, tlic appearance with which 
Maria had been struck. She insisted 
upon searching for the letter. As j'oii 
will suppose ever}*^ effort was vain. This 
occurrence has disturbed the tranquil sad* 
ness and resignation to which we had be* 

KT 

gau to use oiKsSelves. After some time, 
sl»e retired with some sliare of comoo* 
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fiure ; but two hours afterward she came 
and awoke me, running likcT one itiad 
Sister,*’ said slic, “ I tv^unot sleep 
alone. Oh ! something fatal to roe has 
liappencd ! Four o’clock has struck, and 
my whole heart has trembled at that 
leehie sound. I have dreamed that Ju> 
Jins was killed ; and not only 1 have 
dreamed it, but, in starting from niyslecp, 
and with iny eyes open, iny lips have 
pronounced, in spite of myself, these ter> 
rible words: He is dead! In spite of 
m^'self, I said so, in obedience to an in- 
visible power. Feel, 1 Icrmaointlia, what 
a cold sweat is upon me ; it is more 
than natural!” Her tears flowed, and 
mine folluvt'ed them. \Vv could find no 
other nicaas of diverting our grief, than 
that of reading all your later letters. 
Happily, the most recent of them an¬ 
nounced that you had gone into canton¬ 
ments, and that the first act of your 
bloody tragedies was finished. Tiiough 
we bad known this several days ago, 1 
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know not how it happened that wc 
had forgotten it. Perhaps the end of 
your letter was the cause. It represents, 
that in spite of the truce, you could not 
liave leave of absence, and this disap- 
pointment was of itself enough to afflict 
MS. 1 have made new efforts at the 
War-Officc, but uselessly. Though a 
foreigner, you must submit, they say, to 
the military laws of this country, and 
there is no means of procuring your dis¬ 
missal at the present moment. 1 abstain 
from all melancholy reflections on this 
subject. Alas! let us wait. 

I endeavour, my friend, to enter into 
all yon fed. I am a little angry with 
Sophia, 1 confess. Can Maria be com¬ 
pared with any other ? May you always 
escape as happily from your trials! But, 
once more, Julius, be upon your guard ! 
Avoid all temptations; all,—absolutely 
all! 
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LETTER XXVI. 

rrom Adolphus to Ilermaclnlha, 

Why has it happened that tlie first 
loiter which I have presumed to address 
to you must be full of afilictioii ? Pre¬ 
pare yourself for the most unhappy news 
-~and yet Julius is not dead. I am 
wounded, separated from my friend, and 
detained at Chamberi. Several balls re- 
rjuired to be extracted from my wounds. 
1 am in great pain while 1 write ; but 
even the fever which has come upon me 
shall not prevent me from informing you 
of all which is at once so distressing and 
so interesting to you. 

The truce was broken on the 1.3th of 
the month, and by the evening we were 
ready to attack the enemy. On the Idtii 
we had a hot affair. Separated from Ju* 
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lius, a report of his being killed readied 
me ; but my searches were fortunate, and 
at the close of the day I found him sate 
and sound, though he had suffered mucit 
from fatigue, privation, and trouble. The 
success of this da^ was doubtful; great 
numbers were lost on both sides. On 
the second day, Hermacintha, victory 
seemed to decide entirely against us. 
We were at the head of some columns, 
which, struck with I know not what 
sudden terror, refused to advance; and, 
in the mean time, the enemy’s fire 
brought down a great number of ours, 
including almost all the officers, and 
even generals, who were assembled in 
front of the troops, to set the example. 
1 myself was wounded almost in the anna, 
of my friend, who on all occasions has 
shown a coolness and presence of mind 
wonderful at bis age. lie had seen those 
about him fall, and thought only of giv> 
ing them succour; but when,.after my 
wound, he saw me covered with blood, 
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and heard my groans, rage took possession 
of him ; and, putting himself at~the head 
of the most advanced of the men, he 
made a short harangue, and marched 
upon the enemy. Enthusiasm was re¬ 
kindled, and we gained the victory. 

While Julius marched in advance, 1 
was carried into the rear. In the even¬ 
ing, I inquired for him, but nobody could 
give me any news. I beard bis praises 
. from many mouths, but 1 was assured 
that he was either wounded or a prisoner, 
and that they were still searching for 
him on the field of battle. I could not 
resist my impatience ; and calling to my 
mind the hallowed indignation of friend¬ 
ship, which surrounded as with a glory 
the 6gure of Julius, when he saw me 
wounded, 1 felt spring within myself the 
same emotion. Feeble, but still able to 
drag myself along, I left the hospital, 
passing through the dying and the dead, 
and crawled to the 6eld of battle. There 
I passed several hours in searching for 

VOL. II. C 
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my friend. What a moment, Henna- 
cintba! A thousand voicrs addressed me 
in the most heart-rending manner, im¬ 
ploring assistance. One expired in ask¬ 
ing for it; another in repulsing, through 
the convulsions of death, the proffered 
hand! Our own wounded couhl not be 
distinguished from those of the enemy. 
1 thought myself on those infernal plains 
where the guilty groan for ever, and have 
no resource, because they are watched over 
by no Providence! Notwithstanding my 
levity, 1 know notwhat secret voice arose 
within me against war. What! we live 
but for an instant!—sickness, sorrow of 
heart, necessities, and sleep, abridge or 
harass our road, and we still pant todestroy 
each other! Great God! is it for the 
interests of the great affairs of this world? 
Know we not that every thing here be¬ 
low dies and disappears to him that dies 
himself? Know we whence we came, 
that we should seek to change what is 
at present ? Know we where we go, that 
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we should prelend to regulate the fu¬ 
ture? While I was a prey to these re¬ 
flections, 1 did my utmost'to succour 
the wounded. 1 fetched them water, 
and bound up their wounds, and ex¬ 
horted them to take courage, and as¬ 
sured them that as soon as the morning 
appeared, assistance should be sent to 
them. . 

After lung and useless researches, I 
had turned back, at length, sorrowful, 
and fatigued, and oppressed with pain, 
when 1 thought 1 heard the voice of 
Azor, my favourite spaniel, the old friend 
of the celebrated Fidele. I am in the 
habit of leaving him with my horses, 
when there is to be any fighting. Ne¬ 
vertheless, 1 heard him, at this instant, 
uttering long and frightful howls, be¬ 
tween which he was silent at inttTvals, 
as if to wait for the effect of his appeals. 
1 turned to the side whence the voice 
proceeded, passing over a great number 
of dead bodies. 1 reached Azor, and 

c S 
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found him close to a wounded person, 
whose head he was endeavouring to lift 
with his nose, and then pouring forth a 
deep and plaintive cry at every time he 
saw his efforts useless. The sky was 
overcast. The moon travelled, or seemed 
to travel, through the clouds with ra¬ 
pidity; the wind, the wolves, joined 
their cries and groans to those which 
came from the field of battle, or rather 
of desolation, and to those of Azor. To¬ 
ward tl)e horizon, the river gave the mo¬ 
notonous sound of its waters, and from 
the bridge of boats, which had been 
thrown over it, came, from time to.time, 
the piercing cries of the wounded, upon 
whom operations were performing. On 
the opposite side, the fires of the bivwacs 
of the two armies were blazing, and 
seemed to throw their flames afar, to 
prevent the cries of pain from penetrating 
beyond the field of battle to the marshes 
and woods which they covered. Azor 
came to me, without any expression of 
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joy; asd then, returning to his first 
post, resumed his dismal howling. It 
was my friend—it was Julius 1 Cou¬ 
rage, Hermacintha ! his wound was not 
a very dangerous one, but he had lost 
much blood; he was in a state of ex¬ 
treme weakness, and he must infallibly 
have perished, if he bad remained many 
hours without succour. I dressed his 
wound sufficiently to stop the efiux of 
blood, gave biui a little brandy, and 
aiding him with all my strength, he was 
able to rise, and walk, availing himself 
of resting on my arm, a strong cane, and 
Azor, who, desisting, now, from his la¬ 
mentable cries, took of himself the road 
to the bridge, before.us, picking out the 
smoothest path*. 

We were making progress,' when 
frightful cries, and a smart firing com¬ 
menced at a small distance from us. 
One of our parties was surprized and 
repulsed; and, in an instant, sur¬ 
rounded and separated I was strong 
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enough to fight for a few instants, and 
defend my friend ; but thrown down, 
and wounded anew, 1 fainted. I reco¬ 
vered my senses long afterward, in the 
hospital, at the time when the com¬ 
mander-in-chief, come to visit the 
wounded, was there. He received a 
courier from Paris. Letters in great 
numbers were distributed to the officers 
who surrounded the general, and to the 
wounded. There were none for me. In 
opening the last packet, the general, 
holding a letter, and directing his arm 
toward the place where 1 was, said, 
This is for you, Julius. The address 
is beautifully written. It is, doubtlessly, 
from your amiable betrothed. It will 
do your wounds no harm.*' But, good 
God ! where is he then," said I aloud ; 
“ he is not here." The general was now 
told, that too feeble to defend himself, 
he had fallen after I fell, and that he 
had not been found, in spite of every 
search. 
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Madam, you know all. As soon as my 
wounds will permit me, I shall fly to 
6nd him ; I will give you instant news. 

S. I open iny letter.—lie is not 
dead, but a prison'r Inclosed is the 
note which I have just received, on the 
return of one of our flags of truce. 



99 


MARIA; OR, 


LETTER XXVII. 

From Jttliw to Adolphtu. 

I AM a prisoner. I know not whither 
1 am to be conducted. Far from thee, 
from her, and from Hermacintha, 1 shall 
not sustain myself against my afflictions 
long! Procure my exchange. O Maria! 
Maria! whatever crosses, whatever af¬ 
flictions, I have to undergo, remember 
always, that I shall never change ! 
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LETTER XXVI n. 

J^Tom Hemxacintha to Adelaide. 

We should be no more, we should 
have sunk under our griefs, ifwcdi,d not 
flatter ourselves with a hope to which 
my judgment refuses to listen. All the 
efforts of Adolphus have been in vain. 
1 am asaured that he is only a prisoner^-- 
that he still lives ; but we have been 
unable to discover either the route which 
he has been obliged to take, or the man¬ 
ner in which he travels. Adolphus con¬ 
tinues his inquiries, and bids us hope ; 
but I see, my Adelaide, the future grow¬ 
ing dark before us. What will become 
of him, alone, wounded, suffering, sor¬ 
rowful, and naturally given to melan¬ 
choly ? lam leaving home, for I must 
find hiai. Fever and nervous disorders, 

C 5 
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which were strangers to me till now, af¬ 
flict me much ; but are they, or can 
they be, cMpial to the distresses of my 
soul? I will have Maria go too, and I 
have prepared every thing. I wait for 
our passfiorts with an impatience dif¬ 
ficult to express. O Adelaide! pray 
that 1 may have strength to support my 
situation, and execute my project. Ma¬ 
ria is sick : 1 am not well; 1 am obliged 
to console her, and to endeavour to lend 
her spirits. 

It was the Duke d* Ast who brought 
me the letter. He informs me, that you 
are going to Paris, and that Adolphus’s 
family are urgent for your union. I 
conceive that their just fears that they 
may lose bis parents, make them 
hasten the moment of your happiness. 
Be happy, my dear Adelaide; you de¬ 
serve it under every view. Fear not that 
our unhappy situation will make us 
strangers to your’s. Nothing can con¬ 
sole me; but the certainty that some 
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one is hap some good and estimable 
individual like you, will alleviate my 
trouble. 1 have related -to you the ob¬ 
servation of Maria, when, after the 
mournful departure of.lulius,she learned 
that Maria was made happy h)' the re¬ 
turn of Catz. “ At least,** said he, 
“ fate is just somewhere !** I shall re¬ 
peat it with pleasure; and, without di¬ 
minishing niy sorrows, the assurance 
wilt not be unsoothing. 

Have you not remarked the astonishing 
coincidence between the presentiments 
of Mc'iria and the fate of Julius ? It was 
at four o’clock in the morning, on the 
same day when Maria had a presentiment 
of his death, that his friend found him 
on the held of battle, among the dead 
and dying. What, then, is the astonish-. 
ing mystery of these coincidences? Is 
it a sixth sense? Is it really a sixth 
sense for lovers ? I cannot comprehend 
it. But what presumption in me! Do 
we comprehend any thing which we 
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touch ? We live in the midst of con¬ 
tinual miracles. The faculty which we 
possess of being; struck with them, and 
even of not comprehending them, is one. 
Meanwhile, our curiosity and vanity 
make us seek that which should be 
eternally concealed from us. Adelaide, 
be happy ! 

1 open my letter. Adolphus tells me 
to hope, and wait the return of a courier, 
whom he also has sent forward, before 1 
begin my journey, and I shall follow this 
advice. May 1 be soon relieved from 
this cruel and insupportable uncertainty! 
Remember that he was dying a few hours 
before, and that he would have died 
but for his friend. Where is he at pre¬ 
sent ? alone, entirely alone. Ob God! 
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LETTER XXIX. 

From Hermacintha to the Prelate of 

Arnhem. 

PIe is still living, O my father!,-or, at 
least, 80 we are assured. But what hor¬ 
rible incertitude 1 Your voice, and that 
of duty and hope sustain me. \ ou de¬ 
sire me to inform you of all that concerns 
us. 1 will do so; but liovv much have 
I to fear, that your friendship for us will 
cost you many melancholy moments. 

Maria is still in the crisis of a severe 
illness; I am glad of it. Her excellent 
constitution will resist the attacks she- 
experiences, and during their conti¬ 
nuance, she will forget her misfortune. 
When she shall be entirely restored to 
herself, 1 shall be in condition to resume 
my functions of nurse. What obliga- 
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tions are we not under to Mademoiselle 
de Melrode ! This good friend of ours 
weeps for our misfortunes as if they were 
her own, and her tears call forth 
Maria’s, and assuage them. The lat- 
ter is sensible only to one consolation, 
and that is, the being with me. We 
talk of the countries in one of which 
Julius may be. The hours drag, our 
troubles follow them, and nevertheless, 
the days move on. 

O my father, what are the joys of this 
world } We no longer regret < • coun¬ 
try, we have no desire to re-visit our 
beautiful gardens; it seems to us as if 
ikey had lost all their charm'’ in our 
eyes. The works which we read again 
and again, Racine, Teicinachus, and 
iloiner, delight us no more. Dare I 
acknowledge it! our solicitude for the 
u-nhappy is diminished. 1 could believe, 
that the more our fate refuses us the hap¬ 
piness to which Providence formerly 
called us, the more our sentiments for 
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my beloved brother increase in warmth ; 
and, meanwhile, they harden themselves 
against fortune. an<) repulso-every other 
affection, to concentrate themselves 
wholly in that which can never change. 
Souietimes, 1 am ten^pted to abandon 
myse’^’to human weakness, to give iny 
cousin ' (‘Xample of discouragement, 
and line, ihc end of our sufferings in 
despai. severe but persuasive 

votcc arrests the evil impulses of my 
heart, and even Maria herself returns to 
life at the sound of the rapturous words, 

'' he IS still alive?" lint where is he? 
W here is he ? Where docs he hide him¬ 
self? 

Adolphus is arrived at Paris, much 
wounded, but out of all danger, liis 

a 

parents are eager to marry him to Adc-^ 
laide. One might say, that they dread 
lest death should threaten him again be¬ 
fore that event. Adelaide and her fa¬ 
mily are at Paris, and the marriage will 
take place immediately. 
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LETTER XXX. 

From the &ame to the same* 

All that Adolphus has done has been 
fruitless, and we remain in the greatest 
inquietude. The members of the diplo> 
rnatic body have undertaken to prose- 
cute the search. Think of us, O my 
father! encourage me, for I have need ! 
If you knew what I have suffered in 
assisting at Adelaide’s marriage! Maria 
was not there; and it was out of consi¬ 
deration for us, that it was celebrated al¬ 
most in secret. 

Corinna, the famous Corinna, whom 
you counsel me to avoid, has shown her¬ 
self affected by our sorrows. She has 
offered me her services, which 1 have 
accepted, because, more fortunate than 
we, she has obtained permission to 
travel. She sets out with Ernest and a 
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Polish nobleman, her fellow country¬ 
man. She has promised to neglect no¬ 
thing for the discovery of my brother. 

I ought to accuse myself of an evil 
thought, my father! I fear that virtue 
and happiness are separate things. Can 
it be possible that Corinna is happy? 
She glitters, and commands the fashion 
and the youth of Paris ; neither respect, 
fortune, beauty, pleasures, liealih, nor 
any thing else, is wanting to her. She 
is generally beloved in sorit ty, though 
she is as inconsistent in her discourse as 
in her conduct. Sometimes she holds 
the language of propriety, and some¬ 
times that of the most ungoverned irre¬ 
gularity. She speaks to every one ac¬ 
cording to his fancy. She is said to 
kind and obliging ; but what is kindness 
in a woman ? she that should >•€ with¬ 
out it, would be a monster, i have re¬ 
marked that this is the usual eulogy 
passed upon women of whom nothing 
praise-worthy can be said. Nothing, in 
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my apprehension, more resembles foi(y» 
than good nature without virtue. She 
is reported to have a good understand- 
iiig ; but I would have that judged of, 
particularly in woman, by the conduct. 
What is the amount of all borrowed 
babble, which proves nothing, and fixes 
on nothing solid ? 

Adelaide is already married, and her 
happiness is not to be doubted of. I 
admire how fortune has favoured those 
two young people! Who had told the 
parents of Adolphus, that the wife who 
suited him, who was made for him, was 
to be found in an obscure corner of 
North Holland ? Their reciprocal hap¬ 
piness may be predicted with confidence. 
Adolphus and Adelaide are said to dis¬ 
cover, every instant, new points of agree¬ 
ment in character, sentiments, and man¬ 
ner of thinking; and these agreements 
are not those which time, familiarity, 
and experience, destroy, but which, on 
the contrary, they cement and multiply. 
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LETTER XXXI. 

From the same to the same, 

Wfi have often news from all parts of 
Europe; but Julius continues n^ute! 
Where is he ? 1 am assured that he is 
safe, and 1 myself encourage Maria; 
and yet 1 know not what frightful doubt 

M'oppnme, 0 Dio ! e nii irafigii ii cuor! 

Whelms me, O God \ and picicea through my bearl! 

My facility in finding employments^ 
has saved me from the despair which is 
growing in my breast. What cruel Lin* 
certainty! I begin to fear; but no, £ 
hope yet, since every one invites me to 
do so, and I ought, for Maria’s sake. 
She appears less agitated ; meanwhile, 1 
watch over a calm which afirights me. 
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She exhibits, at times, an entire tran¬ 
quillity, but it is an absolute indiffe¬ 
rence, as if no spring which afflicts her, 
would do so long. Yesterday 1 sur¬ 
prised her at the bottom of the garden 
whicli belongs to our house, contem¬ 
plating the little tricks of a multitude of 
birds. She had left off reading her 
book, which was still open, and was the 
romance of Paui et Virgmie, She had 
stopped at the place where Virginia pe¬ 
rishes in the storm! 

i design to prolong our stay at this 
place, if political occurrences do not 
prevent it; but affairs seem to grow 
more and more perplexed. The war is 
becoming general, and every body is in 
apprehension of great troubles. 

'^ur society is composed of Adelaide, 
Adolphus, their parents, the Count and 
Countess d*£u, and their brother-in-law 
the Duke of Ast. This last is a very 
distinguished man, under every view 
but that of morals. Maria has made a ' 
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great impression on him ; but I am per* 
fectiy at ease. Julius himself would not 
succeed in changing the heart of my 
pupil. 
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LETTER XXXJJ. 


the same to the aame. 


Into what labyrinth are we cast ? 
What pestilent feyer is difFured through 
the atmosphere, and has turned all 
heads ! One might say, that every one 
is mad. We sec nothing here but 
muskets and cannon, and hear nothing 
but drums and the noise of assassi¬ 
nations. It might be said, that the 
French, and especially the Parisians, 
were weary of life. Alas! they were too 
h^ppy ! Every day, the people immo- 
Jhte a fresh victim to their rage. Th^ 
war between the court and them be- 
comes furious, and, in abiding the is¬ 
sue, many worthy persons perish. 

We have had some uneasiness on the 
subject ot' our cousin the Count D’Eu. 
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lie was walking with his wife on tie 
Boulevards des Invaltdes, when a crowd 
gathered round him, loading him with 
abuse. He was ignorant of the cause of 
the tumult, and knew no means of puU 
ting an end to it, and satisfying the fran¬ 
tic populace,who threatened to kill him, 
every time h> came near a lamp. The 
Duke O’Ast happening to pass by, heard 
a confusion of loud cries, ** Down with 
the aristocrats! down with the black 
cockade!’* and immediately guessed the 
occasion: upon which, approaching his 
friends, with the air of joining in the 
threats, he said, in a low voice, “ Your 
wife has a bow of black ribbons in her 
bonnet; tread it under your feet, or you 
are lost !’* The Count did not lose a 
moment, but threw it down, and troti, 
upon it, with a sort of affected fervour, 
and the mob, quite enchanted with him, 
led him home in triumph. 

We are about to return to our Her* 
mitage. Thence, perhaps, I shall more 
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easily get into Germany. I am in haste, 
father, to repass the Moerdyck, and 
reach our humid but happy soil. 

Adolphus has just left us, to go again 
in search of Julius. Adelaide and he 
separated from each other with diffii« 
culty. What obligations such a sacri¬ 
fice lays US under to them Vbth \ 



I'Hl:: HOLLANDERS. 


49 


LEITKR XXXlir. 

From the same to the same. 

Wearied with the frightful spec¬ 
tacle of a people in the midst of revo¬ 
lution, that is, in the ^^ildest eflerVe- 
scence, shocked by continual massacres, 
and by the most unhenrd*of atrocities, 1 
had resolved on returning to the Hermi¬ 
tage. Adelaide would have accompanied 
us the first stage, her state of pregnancy 
preventing her from niiiking the journey 
to Holland, which she would otherwise 
have certainly undertaken, in the absence 
of Adolphus. 

Already, to the great satisfaction of 
Maria, w'e had got sight.of the high road 
to Brussels, withoutside the barrier at 
which we had stopped to exhibit our 
passports, w hen some n>en of suspicious 

VOL. II. 
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nppeM'atice, and armed in a grotesque 
aiui ridiculous manner, surrounded our 
carriage, and signified to us that we 
must be taken by them to 1 know not 
what magistrates. In vain were they 
told that we were foreigners. They 
pretended that we were emigrating, and 
no means could be found to undeceive 
them. They led us, therefore, at a alow 
pace, and in triumph, into the heart of 
Paris, as if they were bringing in the 
chiefs of their enemies. Maj ia was half 
dead with terror, and my servants fu« 
rious; especially the brave Tolmer, We 
arrived before the judges. We were 
questioned, as if we had been accused 
of some crime. They were upon the 
point of sending us to prison, but the 
Duke d’Ast extricated us from our 
danger, with an admirable warmth and 
devotion. He pleaded our cause with 
an energy and eloquence which affected 
ourselves. He convinced the judges, 
and per&uaded the people, and earned 
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uf to his house, which we have not yet 
dared to leave. 

Do not expect from me any details of 
the present troubles. They are bloody 
■aturnalia, and a heart like your’s will 
become acquainted with them but too 
soon. 


» $ 
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LliTTEH XXXIV. 

V » 

From Mademoiselle de Melrode to 

macintha. 

I AM about to inform you, Madam, 
of the most melancholy and most un¬ 
expected events. 

After your last letter, 1 was enjoying 
the happiness of learning that you were 
less unquiet as toyour brother’s situation, 
when a considerable number of the al¬ 
lied troops appeared suddenly upon 
your estates, and, giving themselves up, 
at the same moment, to every species of 
excess, devastated the neighbouring farm 
'oi Amerongen,cut down the wood which 
emlieliisbod it, dispersed the women and 
girls of the nciglibourhood, and de¬ 
stroyed the greater part of the cattle. 
Wc were informed of these horrors by 
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the arrival of the inhabitants of Anio- 
rongen, flying before their ravagers, and 
plunged into'the greatest distress and 
misery. 1 consulted, according to your 
Ordm, our good prelate. He endea* 
voured to console the villagers of Ame- 
rongen, distributed among them the pro> 
visions of the ch&teau, and his own, and 
carried them to Arnhem, wliere the ma- 

t 

gistrates are directed to look to their en¬ 
tertainment, and the redress of tlicir 
wrongs. We had hoped that the Her¬ 
mitage would not experience a visit from 
these dreadful guests; and wc were en¬ 
couraged to do so, by the opposite di¬ 
rection which they took, on quitting 
Amerongen. Nevertheless, they have 
come unexpectedly upon us, and begun 
their exactions. They instantly fixciiJ 
themselves in the chateau and its 
vrrons ; the gardens were destroyerl in a 
few hours, and covered with the bodies 
of your peaceable domestic animals, who, 
familiar and confiding, came of them- 



M MARIA ; OR, 

selves to receive the blows of their as* 
sassins, and licked the hands which 
were covered with their blood. 

The prelate ordered the men to arm, 
and to assemble the women and children 
at Martha’s Deugd, Order was at first 
maintained in the village; but, toward 
evening, the soldiers, half intoxicated^ 
attempted to make their way into your 
colony, where all the women and girls, 
and your orphans, were together. Al¬ 
ready several grenadiers had succeeded 
in carrying off a young rose-bearer, Mar¬ 
tha ; already they had carried her into 
the fields, when Catz, who is to be her 
husband, being informed of her situ¬ 
ation, flew to her succour, filling all the 
environs, as he went, with cries of de¬ 
spair. All the men assembled, sur¬ 
rounded Martha’s Deugd, drove away 
the robbers, and rescued Martha, but 
not without the shedding of blood. Two 
soldiers were killed,and several wounded. 
On our side, Catz alone received several 
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wounds, of which, though some are se¬ 
rious, none is mortal. 

The olhcers could not re&lrain the 
troops. In the night, they spread them¬ 
selves every where, and pillaged almost 
all the houses. The rh&tcau, against 
which they turned their fury, became a 
prey to flames ; bi>t they attacked Mar* 
tha’s Deugd in vain. Our villagers, 
with the aid of the wide and deep caiiats 
which surround it, repulsed all their ef¬ 
forts, and tranquilly beheld from their 
post the sack of their dwellings. “ Pro¬ 
vided they do not touch the pupils of 
Ilermacintha,^' said they, “ wc will 
bear all." 

Meantime, the prelate obliged the rest 
of tis females to depart in the night. 
We passed the Lee, under the walls of 
Martha’s Deugd, and a dozen carriages, 
collected in the Betuve, brought us to 
Thiel. What a journey, O Herma- 
cintha! The women and children cry¬ 
ing, and the firing of guns succeeding 
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each other, amid the names of the 
tcau, and of all our homes. 

We were received with open arms by 
the inhabitants of Thiel. Not content 
with succouring us, they were armuig 
themselves, and preparing to fly to the 
assistance of our villagers, when a com¬ 
missary brought me, along with a letter 
from our prelate, the news that this sort 
of war was terminated, and that the 
leaders of the mutineers had been ar¬ 
rested by order of the general, and put 
to death on the spot. Some more of our 
people had been wounded, and, among 
the first, the prelate, in endeavouring to 
make peace. His wounds were not 
mortal. I was directed to wait for fur¬ 
ther intelligence, and not to return. 

The next rooming, the hurgomasters 
of Thiel paid me a visit. They came to 
inform me, that your uiilbrtunate vil¬ 
lage had lost every thing; all the pro¬ 
duce of the harvest, the magazines, the 
cattle, and the greater part of the houses; 
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and even Martha’s Dcugd was almost 
entirely destroyed. I thought myself 
fulfilling your' wishes, in letfing your 
peasants want for nothing ; and the bai> 
lififs of the seigniory have exerted them¬ 
selves to second my intentions. 

1 was very undecided what plan to 
adopt, when 1 received an invitation 
from the prelate to come to Arnhem, 
with my pupils, since no other asylum 
was left us, and to leave to him the con¬ 
duct and the care of the village. 1 have 
obeyed, and have had the happiness to 
conduct your orphans hither in safety ; 
thanks to our good prelate, who came a 
great distance to meet us, and procure 
us a convenient place of abode. 

I shall say nothing of the troubles 
and disquietudes which 1 experi 
on my journey. I was several 
without being in bed, and I have been 
obliged to go through the two armies 
with the children. 1 was several titucs 
obliged to apply to the military com- 
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Mnders and the magistrates for their 
protection. What astonishes me is, 
that many officers, well ^orn and edu¬ 
cated, were the most eager to molest 
them ; and, when 1 think on their past 
dangers, here, in the most civilized 
countries of Europe, I cannot resist a 
sort of terror. Nevertheless, we are told 
that our civilization is almost perfect! 
What social perfection, great God! when 
these unhappy infants could not pass in 
safety from one town to another 1 
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LETTER XXXV. 

From the Prelate of Arnhem to Made- 

moiselU de Melrode, 

Go to Paris, Melrode, as quickly as you 
can, and inform Hermacintha of the most 
ainicting occurrence possible. Julius is 
dead of the consequences of his wounds, 
and of a pestilential fever, in Austrian 
Poland I Ernest, who is in that country, 
has sent me his cuiraseand time-keeper, 
which he has been able to obtain.. The 
cuirass is pierced on the right side with 
several balls. 1 inclose the details.* 

Do all that your friendship wilt sug- 
gc8t,tosoften to bis sister the effect of this 
terrible misfortune. Make her know it 
in such a-manner as that it may not come 


* Thc| have not been ibuiuL 
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suddenly upon her. So many persons 
have been employed to obtain news oC 
Julius, that it is not astonishing thatEr« 
nest, as be tells me, has written more 
than twenty letters containing particulars 
of this event. 

I am in profound aiHiction !—Admire, 
Mademoiselle, how Providence disposes 
every thing according to her will Sbe 
leaves to vegetate an old man of more 
than seventy years, and a young man, iix 
the flower of his spring, perishes at his 
first appearance in the world!—Let her 
will be done. Mademoiselle! Profoundly 
abasing ourselves before her divine de¬ 
crees, let us adore, and learn resignation! 
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T.ETTER XXXM. 

Fro,n ]\^afiemotsel/e de Melrode to the 

Prelate of Artihcm. 

C G ..AT God! what have 1 learned? 
\i,)\y ji I uiMOuncc to her this afflic- 
' ?o 1 • d \v, i.L a letter trom you, very ear- 
\i. >t, • .V jwerable, to prevent her from 
sinking undtr misfortune, to force her to 
fulfil li.'r <Uities to the end. Forbid her 
to die; she will obey you ; you are her 
oracle. I wait your answer, to begin a 
task the very thought of which breaks 
my heart! 
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LETTER XXXVIL 

From the same to the same. 

The great blow is given ! May it hava 
no fatal consequencea! 

I found the ladies residing at Count 
d*£u’s, near Paris. It is in this retired 
and romantic spot that all their relations 
are assembled together, for shelter froni 
the political storm, ot which the present 
violence is inconceivable. 

All this brilliant society, where French 
taste, wit, and the graces, shine in their 
full lustre; not even Hermacintha her¬ 
self, in spite of every effort, have been 
able, for a single instant, to divert Maria 
from her well-founded sorrows. 

Conformably with your instructions, 1 
assigned, as the occasion of my unex¬ 
pected arrival, our uneasiness in regarch 
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to our friendfl. Hermacintha seemed to 
believe me, and suspect nothiiTg further. 
Maria remained several days in the sem¬ 
blance of an equal conviction; but, as 
she never left my side, notwithstanding 
all the efforts of her noble and amiable 
family, she finished by discovering my 
dismal secret. 

One day, she remarked to me that I 
never spoke to her of Julius.—1 could 
not restrain my sobs and tears. Ah ! 
Melrode, Melrode, you bring us good 
news of Julius, do jou not?'*—And as, 
at these words, my anguish redoubled, 
her*8 burst forth violently—“/fe is dearly 
Melrode ; oh yes 1 he is dead !—alone 1 
so badly wounded, aw^ from.all of us ; 
1 have never doubted it—he is dea^l—^ 
1 should have been too happy—I am 
prepared for it by his long silence.** 

I looked attentively at her while she 
spoke, and descried the situation of her 
soul. 1 was frightened at the alteration 
of her features, her hurried look, the ex- 
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tremc impatience sUe expressed, and, 
above all, the deep and paint'ul sighs 
which came from her bosom. 1 replied 
in a manner to calm her, but not to re* 
move her uneasiness. 

On the evening of the same day, Her- 
macintha fell ill. She was in a fever,, 
accompanied by delirium, and required 
many attentions, which Maria rendered 
to her with all that filial tenderness she 
feels for her. 

WhcQ she had become convalescent, I 
told my pupil, that it was for her to 
comfort the sister of Julius on the un¬ 
certainty of his situation ; and that 
it appeared to be her disquietude on 
that account which had doubled the 
strength and dangers of her disorder. 
Maria acquitted herself of this mission 
with a calmness and resignation which 
astonished me. She found courage to 
speak of the possibility of his death, and 
prepared Hermacintba for the news much- 
better than 1 could have believed. 1 now 
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thought that the moment for delivering 
your letter was arrived ; but \^iat was 
niy dismay to sec how the certitude 
struck both of them ((» the earth !—Ma¬ 
ria, who u moinuiU before consoled her 
cousin for this misfortune, and appeared 
to entertain no doubts of it, asked me 
notV, in Q broken voice, ** Abl Melrode, 
is there no hope ?'*—Very soon, I wak 
obliged to be the nnrso of both. Maria 
caused me serious apprehensions for se* 
veral days. When she was a little reco¬ 
vered, I talked to her of llermacintha 
and our pupils, so af to make her feel 
bow necessary she was to them all,— 
“ You must live for your sister, for your 
mother,’^ said f; ** this is the moment for 
returning her all her cares and affection. 
She suffers, she has need of you but 
yon are out of condition to assist her.’* 
She reflected, sighed deeply, and then, 
as if she had thrown off* an enormous 
W'eighc, made an effort, sat up in her 
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bed, and threw herself into my arms:—^ 
** I am sick no more,” said she; have 
no fears for me; Hermacintha wants her 
child, and is not that enough } Let us 
go quickly to her.” Kept in bed by her 
weakness, 1 besought her to calm her* 
self; 1 showed her your letter. Maria 
read it several tinnes with a religious' re* 
verence:—“ What I'* said she, at last, 
we should be culpable if we did not 
submit to our misfortunes ?—Let us take 
courage; I could not be his; I should 
have been too happy I” 

I told her next of the misfortunes of 
the Hermitage, the chhteau destroyed, 
the greater part of the farms, all our beau* 
tiful gardens, the greater part of the 
trees, with the exception of some of the 
old ones, saved, as by a miracle, from 
the ravages of the ministers of war. She 
was insensible to all. ** He is dead,” 
said she; ^ all is equal to me; all is 
finished for us.” Nevertheless, this de* 
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jcction ceased when she reached Her- 
macintba’s bed ; and their mutual ten- 
derncss and consolations were beneficial 
to both. 
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LETTKU XXXVIll. 

From thi tame io th$ $ame. 

Is the midst of our agonies, you will 
believe with difficulty, that the Duke 
d’Ast, strongly taken with Maria, has 
come to me, soliciting my support with 
her and Hermacintha. 1 do not ask. 
you,’* said he, ** to see Maria; 1 am 
afraid of being too ill-received in making 
the confession of my sentiments. When 
the miod is so deeply plunged in grief, 
when it is so justly afflicted as Maria’s 
now is, it does not sec without repug-^ 
nance those who might profit by the oc¬ 
casion, or in whom rt can suppose the 
disposition.” In spite of his concluding 
words, his conduct seemed to contradict 
his doctrine, and he had nothing to flitter 
himself with in iny reply. 
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Maria's tenderness for her cousin sur¬ 
mounts every other sentiment, liy her 
side, her fears fur her have deadened the 
hlowsof her grief at the fatal news. There 
still remains to her Hermacintha, and 
aii that concerns her, to desire, in this 
world. What is personal to herself af> 
ftiCts her not at all. 

1 have learned that the Duke d'Astjs 
a man of much merit, but too much 
given up to the world. He loves Maria, 
and there is nothing which he would not 
sacrifice to her service; but it is not a 
real love which he feels for her ; he ad¬ 
mires only her surpassing beauty. He 
desires only to have possession of her ; in 
a word, he seems to me, not only not to 
appreciate, but even entirely misunder¬ 
stand, the value of all bur virtues, and 
of all her qualities together. Ah! what¬ 
ever may be the exterior perfection of 
that angel, whatever may be the graces 
and innate charms, you know, my father, 
that these are nothing, when compared 
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with her interior soul. It seems as if 
Maria were a heavenly creature, fallen 
upon earth by chance. 1 am, therefore, 
much displeased with the Duke, be> 
cause 1 think that every one ought to see, 
at the first glance of Maria, the treasures 
which the casket of her beauty incloses. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

From the Frelate of Arnhem to Herma* 

cmtha. 

It is me whom Heaven has chosen to 
announce to you the moat terrible of 
news. Your brother is dead. I have 
sent the particulars, and the letters which 
have reached me, to Mademoiselle de 
Melrodc. But it is no news to us; it 
is only a condrmation of what his words, 
his state of prisoner, and his silence, 
have announced to us long past. 

1 foresee your griefs, and 1 partake in 
them ; 1 love to believe that every pro¬ 
testation on this bead is needless. You 
have learned the misfortunes of your vas¬ 
sals—all your misfortunes overwhelm 
you at once. I do but undertake with 
trembling the difficult task of consoling 
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you. Tliere is no other consolation, in 
your circumstanres than grief, itself, and 
tears. Hut, Madam, guard yoni self from 
despair! learn to suffer; mortal and fra¬ 
gile creature, learn to endure your lot! 
He that dispenses at his choice both good 
and evil is the Eternal. It is he, that ab- 
lute master, but infinite in his justice, 
his goodness, his profound wisdom ; and 
this life is but a very little part of that 
immortal existence which he has be¬ 
stowed on his creatures: a necessary part, 
because it is his will that it should be so; 
necessary, because through it alone his 
creatures can deserve the rest. Ah I 
Madam, for how many evils ought not 
this conviction of the existence and 
perfection of the God of the Universe 
to console you t Learn to suffer, since 
he wills it; live, since he has des¬ 
tined yog duties to fulfil, new sorrows, 
perhaps, Jo endure, and other tears to 
shed! 
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For what reason, think you, has he 
giren you so many virtues, anj so much 
courage? Cotiid he send afflictions 
upon any one more capable of supporting 
them? Live, Madam, live! the ex¬ 
tremity of his rigour foretells the end of 
the tempest. You have Maria to sus¬ 
tain. You do not surely think, that she 
has no further need of life, because Ju¬ 
lius is dead ; for you cannot without 
crime resist the will of Providence ; and 
your fault, your unhappiness, will be 
still greater, if, far from enlightening 
your pupil on her true duties, you mis¬ 
lead her youthful reason by a fatal ex¬ 
ample. 

Remember that the will of your pa¬ 
rents obliges you to consider as your 
children those twelve unfortunate shoots 
of a most virtuous and most pitiable fa¬ 
mily,, to which yours owes its existence, 
which sacrificed itself for the safety of 
your father, and of which, in a word, the 

VOL. II. E 
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happiness and protection constitute your 
first obligations.* 

Not only, by falling on this occasion, 
you would betray your most imperious 
duties, but you would contradict the 
whole tenor of your former life. What! 
because you cannot support your grief, 
these innocent creatures must become 
the prey of the wicked ! 

Ah! if every honest and virtuous per¬ 
son thought like you, misery would strip 
the earth of all the good, and none but 
the wicked would remain ! 

Madam, did you deceive yourself, or 
did you deceive us, when you assured 
us, that the Eternal demonstrated his 
existence to you without ceasing, and in 
every form ? If you think thus still, 
fear the great judge, and be resigned. 


* This accoQtit of the tweke orphans appears to 
be entirely discordant with the history previously 
given—T r. 
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Ucraiise lie has been pleased to call 
your brother to him sooner than you, 
would voii mb yourself of a'dural)U*, an 
everlasting future, to avoid a few mu- 
loents of sufTeriitg ? 

Desire not, seek not for death ; it will 
come but too soon. Life is but a Jittih 
of li^klnxngi says Feneloo, wdiom you 
love. Kteniity is always over our heads, 
is always ready to engulf us, the great 
judge to judge us, and ages are hut a» 
inonients. ) have reached the most ad¬ 
vanced age, and yet it seems to me tliat 
it was yesterday only that L came into 
the world. I received orders at Arnhem, 
leaving my family, in the bosom of which 
1 bad acquired the necessary instruction. 
J; was then iu my youth. Since tbai 
time, I have lived on the seigniory ol 
your parants. All roj days have resem¬ 
bled each other; very Soon they will he 
finished, without doubt. What shall ! 
have done ? Come into the world,, pray 
to (iod, and return to him : this is iili 

E 9 
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my history. When 1 think of the bre¬ 
vity of my life, notuithstnnding its ap¬ 
parent length, 1 cannot think how the 
insensate abridge theirs. It seems to me, 
that yesterday I came into these 6elds 
for the first time! What then are the 
few moments which remain to you ? 

Heaven has destined you to be a con- 
soling angel to your family and to tire 
wretched ; be worthy of your noble mis¬ 
sion. Would you lose all the fruit of 
your past life ? 

Where would be the foundation of that 
fortitude which your character displays, 
and which your virtues inspire, if you 
could not support misfortune? 

Your sorrows are gre^t, without doubt, 
but do you not think there are greater? 
Have you seen your parents, torn with 
remorse, descend guilty into the grave ? 
No; they died the death of the just. 
Have you witnessed the dishonour, 
vices, and infamy of your children. 
Have yon seen a beloved and estimable 
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iiusband betray you at last, and empoi¬ 
son your existence ? Flas ingratitude 
wished for the termination of your life ? 
llave you been obliged to cast down 
your eyes from any other cause than mo¬ 
desty ? Have you wanted the means to 
relieve the unhappy > 

Ah! Madam, so far from this, every 
thing has prospered with you, tillithe 
death of your brother. This is your 
first, and your first real misfortune. But 
had Providence entered into a bond with 
you ? Had she told you how long he 
should live? And have you so little 
foresight as not to know, that one day or 
other, iutd he lived to a hundred years, 
one or other of you must have seen that 
misfortune which you experience to¬ 
day ? 1 do not believe you selfish 

enough to desire the other alternative. 
He has died the death of heroes, be¬ 
loved, esteemed, honoured, lamented; 
'what happier fate could you desire for 
him ? I should have been willing to 
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liavo died his death in the fairest moment 
of my life! 

Madam, forgive me this long dis- 
course. I am informed of the condition 
of your mind by that of my own, by my 
knowledge of your affection for the best 
of brothers. I saw you born. I rend in 
your soul that heaven has given you 
ccHirage to support, to the end, the trials 
of this life, and thus to fuiffll, really, all 
your duties. 
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LETTER XL. 

Frotn the Duke d*Astto Mademoiselle 

de Melrode, 

A 

Hermacintha andmyyoang cou¬ 
sins, who had gone to Paris in spite of 
my advice, have been seiEed, and sent 
to Nantes, whence they are to be de¬ 
ported. Maria is just nfomed of it, and 
the succour of your counsels and au¬ 
thority are more necessary to her than 
ever. 

Laws, ridiculously atrocious, succeed 
each other with rapidity. All the young 
nobility are obliged to go into the ser¬ 
vice, to avoid proscription. The young 
women and widows are obliged to make 
choice, within ten days, of a husband 
among the military, or common people, 
under pain of being compelled by force, 
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and given to the first favourites of the 
pretended governors. 

Ilermacintha, being already ordered 
for deportation, does not fail under the 
class to which these forced marriages 
apply; nor do my young cousins, on 
account of their age. But, as these lat¬ 
ter were found at Paris when Herma- 
cintha was seized, they are compre¬ 
hended in her sentence. 

Without consulting either Maria or 
you, and setting altogether apart the 
interests of my passion, 1 requested that 
she might be included in the deportation ; 
but 1 did not succeed. My sister is to 
be married, to-morrow, to her cousin, 
the Chevalier d*£u, whom we have en¬ 
rolled in order to comply with the terms 
of the law. 1, also, within these few 
hours, have become a soldier ; and it is 
under these circumstances that 1 am now 
entitled to claim the hand of Maria, 
for her preservation and sole interest; 
for, if it is refused me, she will be 
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i;iven up to the first boor who deinamh 
hrr. 

Maria having heard fiom her windows 
the proclamation of this hateful law, L 
tclt myself obliged to open all the 
wounds of her heart, bv otTeringher my 
hand ; but she replied with an indigna¬ 
tion at which 1 might have been of¬ 
fended, if I were leas acquainted With 
her self-love, heat of temper, and en¬ 
thusiasm of women. 

They threaten to treat her as an Eng¬ 
lishwoman, ond proceed against her as* 
such, if she resists much longer. 

Understand that the question is not as 
to preference, nor merely thafof ful¬ 
filling my wishes; but, before all, to 
save Maria from death, or from the hor¬ 
rible fate of bearing some scoundrel's 
name. 

She answers me, that she has nothing 
to fear; that death, at the hands of the 
wicked, would be a blessing;—this, 
then, will happen ; for the fury of the 

E 5 
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men of the ilay, and the evil passions arc 
at their height. 

I fear, in cotisidering tlie profound re¬ 
signation of that angel, that the raeans 
inav never he found to make another 
man, after Julins, dear to her licart; but 
T demand only to bavi? the name of 
husband. 1 bind myself not to require, 
imperiously, tiiat she should fulBli all 
her duties ; under the name of husband, 
I shall be really but her brother, and 1 
shall wait for time and my own good 
eonduct to obtain me the heart of a vir¬ 
tuous wife. 

In this hope, I have sounded my gene¬ 
ral, whb has great interest in every thing 
which relates to military affairs, and 1 
hope to obtain the command of those 
who are deported to Guiana. Herma- 
ointha, whom Maria loves more than 
herself, will then be under my care. 
But no time must be lost; the law al¬ 
lows but ten days for making a choice 
among the republicana or the defenders of 
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the country; I am of this number.— 
Give me, Mademoiselle, your^assistance. 
Let us not lose the most beautiful of the 
(traces. All 1 ask, at present, is, that 
she should bear my name. 
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LETTKil XU. • 

J'rom Maria to MadnmoiselU tie 

Meirode. 

1 Ji A VK heard the proclamation of that 
monstrous law of which the Duke and 
you speak in your letters. I have re¬ 
ceived it as a sentence of death. 

JYou say nqtbing of Hermacintha. 
Oh t if she were no morC) 1 should be 
delivered from all my griefs ; my fate 
would be accomplished. Speak to me of 
her, JVlelrode ; that is the thing essential. 
What are all these dangers, all these 
misfortunes, which distract us without 
ceasing ? 

.When 1 have lost him whom 1 need 
not name, when his sister, my mother, 
is about, perhaps, to perish also, all pos¬ 
sible misfortunes unite and confound 
themselves under a single phrase; to die. 
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lloincinbcr his last words : ** O Maria, 
Maria, whatever misfortunes, whatever 
difficulty, may come upon me, rc.iem- 
l^tT alvv.iys, tliat I shall never change;*' 
.Old tell me, Melrodc, whether any con- 
sideri>tion, wliether any fear, ought to 
render me at once perjured and ungrate¬ 
ful ? Can I forget ail my life ? Can 1 
change? ft seems to n>e, that if his 
image were to leave my heart, it. would 
cease to beat. Though the weight of 
calamity should overwhelm me, though 
life should oppress me in a manner al¬ 
most insupportable, could 1 support a situ¬ 
ation more miserable still ? liow can 1 
endure the smallest ligature wdtii any. 
since it is not Julius? Never, never. 
If 1 must be still more unhappy, if I 
must yet suffer long, very, very long, 
provided Julius is the cause, and 1 have 
nothing wherewith to reproach myself, I 
shall have strength to bear the burden ol 
existence I You know, Melrodc, what 
it is which supports us under the most 
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apaliing sufferings, under tlie tortures 
and piercing sorrows of the heart; it is 
the calm purity of the soul. Deep as 
the wounds may go, they find innocence 
and safety at the bottom : but, if these 
are wanting, O God ! how can we bear 
the idea, flow much must he suffer, 
who, in his misfortunes, cannot com* 
plain I lie, in whose eyes, every look 
seems to convey these bitter words— 
“You merit your fate !*’ Such would 
be the destiny of your friend, dear Mel- 
rode, if any thing could detach me from 
him. When I promised him my faith— 
do you remember that blissful day ? he 
answered me, that nothing here below 
:=ihou)d separate us : “ death aloncy* 

added he, with a deep sigh, “ death 
alone can detach us from each other. If 
that does not separate us, nothing else 
can do it.” 

Melrodcj can I forget that solemn mo¬ 
ment ! He hears us, perhaps, at this in-’ 
stant; his shade hovers over us; we 
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may betray him ; li;t us not flatter our¬ 
selves that \vc can escafie IVoin him ! 
Ah ! cease your cflbrfs, (leu* Tilclrodcy 
to restore me to love anil lilb. I desire 
not its end, heeaiise, in so doing, I 
should be guilty toward the author of 
my days. I am ready to do every tiling 
for my llermaciiitha, which belongs only 
to my existence, and does not require me 
to betray my love and faith. There is 
no marriage for Maria, since the death 
of Julius: 

D’ullor inuanzi, un di iimi viski mai: 

8ecu fu « HucotuI iio &nii gignlo, 

L niia giornata, ho con suui pie ruriiita.* 

Recall these words, dear Melrode :— 
“ He is not worthy of true hajipiness 
who can love twice !” Melrode, these 
ape the words of Hcrmacintha ! 


* Bom« down since then, 1 have not lived a day : 
With him 1 lived, with him saw life’s decav, 
And with bis feet 1 close my destined way. 

PETa.4RClI. 
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LETTER XLII. 

From Mademoiselle de Melrode lo 

Maria. 

O Mademoiselle ! return from your 
fatal resolution ! 1 tremble lest it should 
be no longer time. Remember that it 
is an extraordinary chance which oflers 
you the protection of the Duke, I do 
not say for yourself, but for your cousin, 
your instructress, the adopted children 
of your family, and for me. Have you 
a doubt, cruel Maria, that if you fall, we 
shall all fall by the same blow ? 

In the name of all that is dearest fo 

s 

you, accept the hand, the hand only of 
the Duke! Every instant may render 
you the vietjm of a monstrous law. You 
can do no other. 

I have learned that vour name is the 
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sole word which has escaped your Her- 
macintha in her sufferings. She calls 
you, and adjures you lo join herT But 
if you were not thus pursued, nor forced 
to give your hand, how could yon go to 
the colonies alone, without support, 
without guide, and without a defender? 
Thanks to my age, I hope soon to he 
able to join your cousin. Perhaps to>i 
night, perhaps in an hour, 1 shall leave 
the city in which you are. The Duke 
is a soldier, detested by your enemies, 
he is liable to receive, from one minute 
to another,'an order to depart; and, 
when he does, you will remain alone, 
entirely alone, the butt of the aims of 
the wicked ! O Madam ! Julius him¬ 
self, if he were in the world, would press 
you to place what is most precious to 
him under shelter from the imminent 
dangers which threaten you, under the 
eyes of an honest mao> one to be relied 
on, and to whom you have a thousand 
obligations! He told you, that death 
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Hlone could separate you. Ah ! has not 
death separated you, in fact ? Whether 
he sees, or whether he thinks of you, my 
heart, whose secret movements have so 
rarely deceived me, assures me, that both 
he and Hermacintha desire, that for the 
first things, you live. The only means 
of preserving youreelf to your family, to 
your duties, and to the memory of Ju* 
iius, is in giving to the Duke all you 
can give him, your haad, your hand 
alone; he submits to ask no more, but 
to wait every thing fiOm time and your* 
self then. All that you deprive yourself 
of is, the possibility of uniting yourself 
to anoth^ ; and of what importance to 
you is the loss of this faculty, since you. 
can no k)nger hope to be united to Ju¬ 
lius! You live under the same roof 
with an unmarried man ; you are in the 
flower of youth and beauty ; every dan¬ 
ger, all your enemies, surround you ; 
hasten, Ihercfore, to escape them, by 
devoting yourself to your duties, to 
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your true mother, to the innocent crea¬ 
tures who are almost 3 'oiir children! 
Herraacintha, without other'“ motive 
than your interest and her affection, 
has sacrificed her youth, all the hope of 
happiness, all her life ! and can you he¬ 
sitate to follow her example, and to 
dispute with her the prize of virtue, 
friendship and courage? , 

1 think 1 hear, at this place, what yon 
will say, on reading my letter: I prefer 
death. What! you prefer to sacrifice 
Jblermarintha, and your children, to 
your resolution never to marry, to the 
fear of receiving the hand only of the 
Duke! Poor infants, confided to my 
care, and to the protection of Maria, 
you, then, must perish! Young and ten¬ 
der flowers, cropped by the hands which 
should have protected you, after having 
escaped by miracle the ruin of your 
country! Adieu, the Hermitage! adieu, 
MarthSs Deugd! adieu, good villagers \ 
In vain you lift your hands, morning and 
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turning, toward heaven, and toward 
Hecmacintha, your second Providence ! 
Maria, because she cannot support her 
forsakes you, and condemns you, 
all at once, to die! The pupil of Her- 
inacintba condemns her children to be^ 
(‘ome orphans a second time! 
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LETTER XLIH. 

From y/aria to Mademoiselle de 

Melrode. 

In what a fearful struggle you iiip 
volve me, Melrode i To behold my se¬ 
cond mother, to sacribce my life to her, 
and my love itself, is the sole desire of 
my heart. But to bear another name 
thati his ! never, Melrode, never I What, 
am 1 to sink into the rank of vulgar 
women, who give their hands twice I 
Never, Melrode, never—Alas! 1 shall 
not survive my Hermacintha ; but 1 am 
equally sure of not surviving my shame, 
my cruel destiny, if what you represent 
is to take place. Let the world blame 
me or not, my heart, Hermacintha’s 
heart, and Julius’s, will applaud me. 
Never, Melrode, never! Adieu. 
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LETTER XLIV. 

From Mademoiselle de Melrode lo 

Maria. 

IIermacintha is departing Ibr 
Nantes, with your young cousins. The 
latter are already embarked. You have 
but a moment; ah! know the value of 
it. Your fete is decided. The bar- 
harians have taken caro to remove ev^ry 
obstacle, and vanquish all your scruples. 
Listen to me. I send you a letter from 
Hennacintha. She still lives; I did 
not deceive myself in my j)resentimeDt8 ; 
she calls you incessantly. Will you 
dare to resist me after you have read her 
letter? Will you dare, more than this, 
after what l am going to tell you ? Hea^ 
veu grant that there may be stilt time for 
you to change your resolution I Ooe of 
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your persecutors has just left tny prisou. 
He is happy and triumphant. A revo¬ 
lutionary decree* wWch he has shown 
'me, gives liim your hand! His ex¬ 
treme emotion prevented him from 
taking notice to me, or of taking notice 
himself* of the qualifying clause which 
this pretended law contains. [ have 
concealed it from him; it is this:—^ 
provided that she is not already en- 
f'aged to a defender of the country. This 
expression is, 1 believe, no more than 
customary form ; hut, with aid of this, 
and the measures which the Duke and 1 
have taken, you may escape the fatal 
lot which awaits you this day, without 
fail, if you persist. With what impa¬ 
tience do I not wait your reply! 

By a single word, Mademoiselle,you arc 
going to insure theexistenceofyour Iler- 
macintha, and of twelve children. Oh! 
make baste to that yes so much desired. 
Outrun, by your swiftness, the fate 
which is pursuing you. If it overtakes 
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you, you will yourself be the sole cause, 
either ofyoup death or of your misery. I 
have done all that if whs humanly possi¬ 
ble for me to do; the rest depends upon 
yourself alone.—Give your decree, then; 
dispose of us all! 
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LETTER XLV. 

From HerfnaeifUhato Maria^ 

Dear child, adieu ! 1 am dragged far 
from .thee. 1 leave thee alone, exposed 
to all dangers, to all the enemies of 
beauty, innocencei, and virtue! Dear, 
very dear Maria, adieu ! I despair of 
seeing thee. I believe it is to the - €o> 
lonies that they are carrying me. 

If this letter reaches thee, if the 
honest post-master, who has promised 
roe his endeavours, keeps his word, 
make haste to join me; if not, all is 
at an end with my Hermacintha. 1 feel 
that 1 cannot long sustain our separa* 
tioD. All is over with thy friend, if she 
roust quit this continent without thee. 
Adieu, then, for ever ; adieu, my dearest 
child! 

VOL. II. F 
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LETTER XLVL 

Maria ta MadtmoiieUe de 
Melrode. 

1 HAVB rac«iv«d your letter an^Her- 
iBaciotha*B. 1 have obeyed you; be sa- 
tiafied. 1 am settio^ out with the Duke. 
1 go to save my mother; may I have the 
conaolatioD of beiag useful 1 
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LETTER XLVII. 

From Hei'macintka to tko PrehUe of 

Arnhem. 

o 

% 

Y«u have aeea by my last lettar« t^at 
Maria was waiting at ibe door of ray 
prison, while 1 thought berlar away. 
only the barbarians laughed at heranxie* 
ties and tears, but they concealed them 
fiom roe. They came afterward to tell 
me, that! was condemned to deportation, 
and, that along with my orphans, 1 was 
to be sent to French Guiana. Over¬ 
whelmed by the certainty of leavnig 
Maria, 1 know not wbat I did, nor what 
I said, dvring a whole week. I only 
know, diat jotted in o rude carriage, and 
waited upon by a disgusting woiaan, 
■ niytears and cries never ceased to mingle 
themselves with the afaivhrings of a 

F 2 
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fever. 1 arrivedi however, at Nunte», 
where 1 learned that my young compU' 
nion^ were all already embarked, in a 
vessel which 1 saw in the middle of the 
river. 

It had occurred to me on the road, in 
an interval of calm, to conhdc a letter for 
Paris to a post-master, whose honest 
and benevolent aspect prejudiced me in 
his. favour. My letter was to Maria, 
calling upon her to think of nothing but 
joining me. 

After my arri’.>*l at Nantes, 1 had 
almost lost every hope of seeing her 
again; and expected every hour to em¬ 
bark, which the violence of the winds 
snd waves had hitherto pretented, when 
1 received a courier from Maria. My 

s 

letter had reached berf and the post¬ 
master had sent her reply, in. spite of 
the penalty of death which’ is attached 
to such an act. What follows is a copy 
of her letter 
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“ At length, 1 know where you are. 
I have need of this consolation^ of this 
support, af^er the horrible ceremony of 
my marriage. 1 shall behold you once 
more! To-morrow I shall be in your 
prison, and shall partake yoiir sorrows, 
and the pestilential climate to which 
you are driven. The Duke will be 
useful to us; be satisfied; he is nniy 
husband. That hand, which ought 
never to have been joined with any but 
Julius's, is another's!—The barba¬ 
rians !” 

1 did not entirely comprehend tin; 
meaning of this letter. Mademoiselle 
de Melrode arrived at last. She gave 
me all the particulars relative to Maria's 
marriage. Scarcely had that sad and 
gloomy ceremony taken place, when the 
wretches came to seize roy child. A 
moment later, and she would have been 
lost-; she would have become the wile 
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or the vicchn of a monster. They at¬ 
tempted to ibrce her from the Duke, who, 
supported by his comrades, end by the 
heads of the army, not only came off 
triumphantly from this struggle, but has 
also obtained the appointment to the 
command of the persons to be deported, 
of whom we are a part. 

Though 1 had secretly prepared this 
painful means of preserring Maria, yet 
it gave me Hv^y and profound afflic¬ 
tion. Even Julius could not have 
shrunk from it more strongly. My 
trouble equalled my despair. The ap¬ 
proaching arrival of my dear child, and 
the certainty that it had been impossible 
to do otherwise, calmed my mind. 1 
felt the necessity of imposing on my 
pupil, and, when she arrived a few hours 
afrer, I left her to believe that her mar¬ 
riage fulfilled ^1 my wishes. Had you 
seen her Jook, at that moment, O my 
father, what pity would you not have 
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bestowed od her! She could not recover 
from her amazement. Her heart was 80 
well acquainted with mine, that she did 
but too easily dive into the deception. 
But at length, she believed or seemed 
as if she did. 
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LETTER XLVIIL 

From the tame to the tame^ 

We were ready to set sail. Maria, 
theDuke, and Melrode, were with me in 
the boat, and were proceeding to join 
the vessel in the road. Our young com¬ 
panions, whom we saw on their knees 
at the stem, lifted thdir innocent hands 
alternately to Heaven and to us. The 
wind was blowing strong; the waves 
swelled and fell upon each by turns; 
the sailors were busy, running along the 
deck, and calling to one another, among 
the cordage, while Maria and myself, 
nicely balanced in the little skiff, 
endeavoured to hide in each other's 
bosoms the deep emotions of our souls. 
** God Almighty,” said the orphan, in 
a low voice, ** have mercy on the inou- 



THS HOLLANDERS. 


105 


cent victims who have suiFered at the 
Hermitag'e; have mercy upon the lovely 
and tender children who surround me. 
I implore thee, from the bottom of, my 
heart, to put us to death, or to leave us 
on this continent, which contains the 
ashes of my Julius !** 

O my father! you have good mason to 
assure us that Providence, that our Qodt 
our merciful guardian, listens to the 
prayers of th&good,wheD their contrition 
is perfect, their virtue real, and their 
repentance sinceae. . The extreme emo* 
tion of Maria, the tears with which she 
covered my bosom, sufficiently attested 
the depth and reality of her sensations. 
Heaven heard her voice, and listened to 
it. Scarcely had we reached the vessel, 
when discharges of artillery were heard 
from the city. The people thronged 
upon the wharfi ; a thousand cries were 
uttered with pbrenay. We could see at a 
distance the same persons who, just 
before, had been isournful and dejected, 

F 5 
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danoing, and running about wiiJi 

joy. BoeU came to us with orders not 
to sail. “ Terror is past/* cried they, 
from every side; all our sorrows are 
at an end.** The crew feH on their knees; 
a pioiM eeclesiastic, who was to have 
been deported with os, song aloud the 
Te Dmunf every one joined his voice to 
that of the piicst, and scarcely had we 
finl^sbod, when mtssOTgers came to tell 
us we were free. The same men who, 
a lew minutes before, had escorted us to 
the boat with sinister and ferocioua loqks^ 
-were becoose kind and cheerful. Joy 
wM universal. . 

Meanwhile* Maria was still in grief at 
this sudden change, Why not a fow 
days sooner said she, prening me ta 
her heart. 

We quitted, withoot delay, our mtm 
lancholy vessel. Orders had been giveia 
to the frigate to come into the basin* 
and we re-K»ded, free and togetheiv 
Maria, n^self, Melrode and the Duke. 
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O my father, bow every day's ex- 
perience teacbea.me to esteem and bless 
you more! ** In the midst of the 

greatest perils/' you have often said, 
** we should think only of doing our 
duty; the rest is the task of Providence/* 
And how can any one have learned this 
better than ourselves, on tbiaunexpected: 
day!. 
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LETTER XLIX. 

♦ 

From the same to the same. 

) ■' . 

Do you call to mind the general 
gaiety, the universal emotion of pleasure, 
which all nature seems to feel in the 
spring, when, released from the bonds 
which held her captive, and carried cold 
and death into her bosom, she triumphs, 
and boldly lifts her bead, crowned with 
verdure and with flowers? Similar to 
this is what may be remarked through 
the whole extent of France, since the 
fall of the wretch Robespierre. Every 
one is congratulating his fellow, and the 
streets are filled with neighbours just 
escaped from their prisons or their hiding 
places, end astonished at beholding each 
other again! In observing the joy of the 
crowd which is unchained, and tbat of 
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the crowd which receives the other with 
open arms,onea<iksonese]f, What^then, 
is become of ail the famous terforist* 

Meantime, how changed France ap¬ 
pears to me, since the Kevohition. 1 
oan .no longer had that amiable nation 
which 1 knew in my childhood, when, 
with my parents, 1 wandered on the en¬ 
chanting banks of the Seine, the Loirf, 
and the Sa6ne. 1 can hnd no more those 
antique families which united, what the 
vulgar think incompatible with each 
other, gaiety and good sense, decency, 
virtue and the pleasures; politeness and 
sincerity; the graces and solidity of cha¬ 
racter. 

O noble France ! has a single tempest 
destroyed every thing belonging to thee ? 
It has tarnished thy lustre, perhaps, 
alas! for ever. I see on all sides nothing 
but new faces, new manners, new con¬ 
ditions ; and if 1 did not hear the French 
language spoken, and see before me irre¬ 
fragable proofs that these men are the 
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flame as I formerly knew, 1 should be« 
lieve myfldf at the antipodea. 

What is become of those prettyFrench. 
women, lively, gay, but virtuous before 
aU tbiogs; lieautiful iu their forms, and 
graceful, in their manners?. They worei, 
in their* quick and inteIHgent looks, an 
obliging disposition toward all^ a lovely, 
smile for. their acquaintances^ and espe* 
oially for their friendi. The aged women, 
the little girls, even the plain and ugly,, 
all bad agreeable manners: and all their- 
countenancee seemed to say, 1 belong 
to Paris, and 1 am happy.** 

Now, what a difference! The storm* 
has respected nothing. As, in . a tern- 
pesti the delicate flowers, the tender 
buds, perish the first, so, in the political 
wbirkvind, the violeojee of which will* 
terrify us long to come, the gentle virtuea^. 
innocence, .^d the graces, Inve preeeded 
in then folkthe rain of the huger treesi 
More darsbSe than those of ffte burri^ 
cane, these ravages^ alas! will he effused^ 
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very Blowly, perhaps never. Tiie <}ia« 
orders of these saturnnlia have soiled the 
purity of the heart; augmented pre¬ 
vious failings, and corrupted the good 
qualities; and, if we could entertain any. 
doubt on this subject, the disquietude, 
the strong and agitated expression of 
every countenance, would sufficieiitly 
prove to us the cruel overthrow which 
the mixture and sport of the passions 
have every where produced. Those 
among the French whom i see endea* 
vouring to recover their ancient character^ 
and remind us of their Others; even those 
seem but to enable me, by Ibiee of the 
contrast, to judge the better of the extent 
of the change. Their manners, and tbetr 
bloomless gaiety appear artificial; their 
good^ and graetous qoalities, amiable 
aforetime, spoiled at present, betray the 
trace of aelfisboess, and olthe ra(dd but 
violent passage of that fever which baa 
changed att cooatitntions,. and which 
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has reached all individuals, even those 
who have most struggled against it. 

Dear prelate, how my heart is wrung, 
when I pass one of those ch&teau, for* 
merly cheerful and inhabited, the lovely 
abode of peace and competence, but now 
melancholy and deserted! 

War, destruction, and death, show me 
their horrible ruins; or, rather, 1 see 
with bitterest affliction, in the spots 
which those scourges have spared, the 
still more hideous results of corruption 
and vice. 

Mybeart, torn,at this sight, by a thou¬ 
sand painful sensations, expands itself in 
tears and sobs, which my friends think 
the measure of my grie^ but which ex¬ 
presses, only a trivial part! 

Whither shall,! turn my looksy to 
give ease to my affliction ? Where shall 
1 find some motives to cemaoiation, some 
motives to the love of life ? Wl^t shall 
! hope B|aiD, when order, peace, ^nd 
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French urbanity seem exiled for ever? 
when, instead of that gentle inarcb> 
progressive toward social and individual 
happiness, I see the chaos of manners 
and affairs become more and more com¬ 
plete ? when, for the destruction of 
every thing, I see, on alt sidi^s, falsehood, 
injustice, wickedness, and folly. Ah ! 
if the recollection of my country, ant) 
of yourself, my.father; if Maria, my 
orphans, and that secret but imperious 
voice of duty, did not come to hold me 
back on the edge of the precipice, I feel 
that 1 should soon fall to its base. 

Adolphus and Adelaide are airived at 
Paris. The latter has saved her hus¬ 
band, and in the conduct necessary to 
that purpose, has discovered extraordi¬ 
nary zeal and courage. Adolphus was 
condemned to death; and already be 
was led away from the bar, when his 
wife drew him into the middle of the 
hidl, tore open his clothes with, violence, 
and showed his wounds to the spectators: 
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** You atSAMmato bim !*' saiti she, in an* 
energetic voice, '* and his blood has in¬ 
cessantly flowed, and still flows, for his- 
country and for you !*’ She opened, as 
she said these words, the bandage of a 
wound not yet entirety healed, and the 
blood flowed,—The beauty, and the ge¬ 
nerous enthusiasm of Adelaide, the mas¬ 
culine and remarkable graces' of Adol¬ 
phus, moved the people. The mob of 

rouges murmured; the judges 
became alarmed, and the sentence was 
revokech They changatf' the^ decree of' 
death for that of perpetual imprison meat, 
whieh Adelaide was permitted to share; 
and the aamc event which delivered us 
from the bloodsuckers of the horrible 
Carrier, gave back our flieDde to liberty 
and our prayers. 

Adcfoide’s health has suflered by these 
oecuirences. She was delivered in prison 
of a' little giri, whose godmotfaer l was, 
and to whom I have given the Mine «€' 
Ceoigina.. 
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Thil child is the picture of its lather. 
It is impossible not to envy the lot of 
Adelaide and Adolphus. If one could 
be, during a whole Itfei what they are 
at this moment, doubtlessly happiness 
would consist in love. When the eyes 
of the youthful mother pass alternately 
from the features of her hnsband to those 
of her child, all the three, evep the littlet 
creature itself, seem absorbed in too 
sweet sensttioDs to be able to express 
them. 

Adolphus’s happiness {uerces to the 
quick the husband of Maria. He loves 
with violence. She is governed by on 
invincible mekiicholy, and her health 
grows weaker day after day. When the 
is better, when she endeaveum to allay 
my fears, and soilet, deep sigha escape, 
in spite of beraetf, ftom her ^Itated 
bosom! 

The Duke does net k>ve my dear, my 
incomparable MaHa^ as ahe oi^ht to be 
toted. He is tOoehed only by her sur* 
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passing beauty. Her noble, pure, an^ 
delicate soul; her perfection of under* 
standing, her just, true, and artless 
mind; her touching sensibility;, nay, 
even her tears and sufferings, are not seen 
hy the Duke;—he imagines nothing 
beyond the possession of his wife.— 
Hitherto i have nothing to reproach him 
with ; but 1 see that a storm is gather- 


JUg. 

. 1 owe him.the justice to say, that far 
from making his complaints to the world, 
or permitting his inward stru^les to be 
seen, the nobleness of his sentimeabs 
and conduct is complete. This deceives 
Maria, and she imagines things can 
always remain as they are. 

She wishes that we should return to 
the Hermitage; but beside that every 
thio^^^ere is destroyed, 1 have my fears 
of that reaidence, for her, and for myself. 

The.Duke designs to pass some time 
on the dismnt tm>perty of which he bears 
the name; and we are setting out imme- 
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diately. We shall live in a small town, 
undisturbed i)y the distractions of the 
world. We shall forcpett perhn|»e, the 
happy days which we have passed, and 
those which they promised us. 

** O sister said Maria, yesterday, 
** who would have said, that a cold and 
serious friendship from me would be 
almost more than the lot of my husband? 
Eternal tears, the sorrows, the recollec¬ 
tions of my heart, shut out from it 
for ever all consolation, 1 must live, 
to feel death^instant by instant.** 

Poor child! thou thinkest thyself 
nevertheless fulfilling all the duties of a 
wife! May thy error speedily cease! 
Thy health fails through the absence of 
him whom thou wilt never see mate. 
Wiiat wilt thou Income when another 
shall force thee to feign for him the ten¬ 
derness thou caust never feel, but which, 
nevertheless, thou owest. 

The Duke will pay little tegard to the 
grief and tears of bis wife. His opinion 
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is, tbat my sex is always entrenched 
behind tbme two barriers; and that 
nothing can be done with us, but by 
boldly overleaping and braving these 
feeble ramparts. This sentiment is that 
of all men of the world, given up to dissi¬ 
pation and the lire of the senses; and 
whet must we presage from such a cha¬ 
racter ! 

I have perceived that be combats the 
invincible resistance of his wife. The 
latter fears that I shall pronounce against 
her, and therefore bides-dier troubles 
from me. But X guess them all; and, 
in spite of myself, I see but too well, 
tbat Maria must either yield to her hus¬ 
band, or perish. Her health and strength 

are unable to resist these ccmtinoal com- 

1 

bats, which, with their insupportable 
agitatioh, make her feel more fimribiy 
her sferttal sorrows. 

The delightful situation of Adolphus 
and Adebtide, tbeir cbeerfulnem, good 
sense, and constant bappiness fiBs Mmia 
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with a still deeper sadness. 1 guess the 
sentiments which she feels. They are 
natural; she would have been stiU hap¬ 
pier, more worthy of envy, if possible, 
with my unfortunate brother. 
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LETTER L. 

From the same to the same. 

The struggle is past.*—>Maria, already 
united to the Duke by indestructible 
bonds ; Maria is his for ever. The first 
smile of happy love, that gentle rapture 
which i was at the moment of seeing 
spring in the countenances of my brother 
and Maria; that felicity of two creatures 
whom I had prepared so long in advance 
—another has pretended to enjoy. Par* 
don my own disquietude, O my father! 
it is excusable at this distressful mo« 
ment. 

The Duke, without my perceiving it, 
had made efforts toward a greater inti¬ 
macy with his wife. He had accus¬ 
tomed ber.ta receive him in her apart- 
ntent more frequently, and at kter hoAfs: 
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hut when he led tlie discourse to their 
reciproccii situations, ** O best of men, 
after him,*’ said Maria, with^a sup¬ 
plicating voice, ** ask of me no'sacri¬ 
fice beyond my powers! As I have 
not two lives, so I cannot love soother 
than Julius. He is dead, it is true; but 
1 am not so yet, and it is in death only 1 
can change! Alas! how is it possible 
to love twice ? Can th^ sighs of a In^ak- 
ing heart have any charms for you ? 
Cease to set before me the enchanting 
picture of domestic happiness; the ex¬ 
ample of Adelaide would be enough; 
but 1 cannot live for even the prey of my 
sorrows, and after me—** 

The Duke wept with her, promised 
her every thing she desired ; and, by the 
time be came th relate their conversa¬ 
tion to me, his first impatience was re¬ 
turned. Strange contradictions of the 
human beartl 

I was confirmed in my opinion, that 
the destruction of her health would be 

YOL. II. O 
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t&e consftqueace of ber grie^. 1 re- 
ileeted <m the last words of ber con. 
rorsation with the Duke:—** I cannot 
live ever, the prey of my sorrows, 
and after me—*' 

1 availed myself of the evening of a 
day which we had passed almost whoHy 
at Adelaide’s. That charming nurse, 
devoted to her condition, and deriving 
'from ft the trucdt happiness, happiness 
so complete^ and exempt from every 
painful aentimeot, appeared an angel. 

1 spoke to Marta with teodemesa, hut 
with decision. I resisted her tears and 
supplicsttotts. If you had seen her, my 
father, at that aoiena moment, how you 
would have admired her cdeatul<hapect! 
On her knees, her hands joined, she 
coojtHed me to ieove her nt ihmt the 

f 

cOnsoiatton of being no other’s than her 
only lovO’s.' H«r beautiful hair fell 
down, her shawl we drawn eide, and, in 

4 

her disorder, the portrait of Julius pm., 

sonted itself to my eye. Poor cdiU* 
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dren ! both unfortunate, and unfortunate 
through myselt! 1 mingled my tears 
with her’s. Nevertheless, tlm voice of 
reason was the strongest, and I resolved 
to intrust her wholly to her husband, 
and promise every thing wbicli he had a 
fight to expcot from the beat of wives. 
“ Be/' said 1, erabraciag her tenderly, 
** as good a wife, aa gentle, as sub¬ 
missive to your destiny, «s you have 
been an eKoellent friend nod an excel¬ 
lent daiigliler." Bbe dried her teats, 
which e<)ntantta% sprang whesh, in spite 
of her efforts. ** They shall cease," 
said she, wilh dignity, ^tbey shall 
cease; 1 promise yon they shall." She 
tried 'to affect cbeerfulness, and in vam 
caUed a amile upon ber^ips; and hold¬ 
ing out hitAnnd to >me, with the por- 
-trait of Jnlito, she added, ** It is done, 

then, my Uennacititba, and lougbtMio 
longer to keep even his imaget" “ T^c 

it back, my cmitm ; you may always 

a 9 
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keeji it; you are more happy than Ma¬ 
ria!^’—■“ No, no; keep this remem¬ 
brancer. Your husband is not ignorant 
of any thing j’^ou do; of any of your se¬ 
cret thoughts. Faithful mirror of your 
soul, your countenance is unsullied by 
dissimulation ; all that you feel is read 
in it”—** No,” replied slie, “ Julius 
always in my heart hut never, never 
before my eyesl” Her tears flowed' 
again. , ,I accepted the portrait, well re¬ 
solved to restwe it to her at no distant 
day. Her husband and myself were de¬ 
sirous that she should soon find it in 
her jewel-box, not to wear* it, but to 
preserve it as the memofial of a brother 
tenderly beloved. 

Imagine, my fatljer. jthe torments of 
my soul on this cruel evening ! How 
deceived arc they, who believe that the 
suflferings and gHefa most insupportable, 
depend upon the great affairs and great 
occurrences of the world 1 If is be- 
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ncatli the humble roots of honest and 
unfortunate heartSj that lie the real sor 
rows! 

I cast a look on the portrait of my 
dear brother. 1 read an inscription on 
the painting itself —Tfte death of a b*~ 
loved friend commences our own. 

This motto will suffice to give <ou an 
exact idea of Maria's situation ! ^he 
appeared to me to have arrived at the 
moment of obedience and resignation. 1 
led her to her bed'Chamber. 
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LETTER LI. 

From the same (0 the same, 

Thrre is, in the eYente of our life, 
an order, a suceessioD, which seeme to 
be the effect of chance, but which I 
much rather believe regulated by Pro¬ 
vidence. If it is sot always to our sa- 
tisfoction, it is, and always must be con¬ 
formable to the end of our existence. 

The force of political events, of ine¬ 
vitable necessity, has placed my young^ 
ward in the arms of another than Julius, 
against our will, and against that of Ma¬ 
ria. Scarcely had this taken plitee, when 
circumstances changed entirely t all the 
enemies of our repose, all our perse* 
cutors, disappeared ; barharo9s latiirs, Yy- 

4 

rannical force, which had dragged us to 
this unhappy point, suddenly cea^df 
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We became free-—when it was do k>Dger 
time! 

Now, when 1 have obtained from Ma¬ 
ria, with a thousand pains and diffi¬ 
culties, the entire sacrifice, I perceive, 
that with mor^ resiatanoev more address, 
a few weeks more delay, I should have 
been to spare her all that bitter affliction, 
that inefiacable prief, which the last sur¬ 
render of her person has fi>r ever caused 
herr Alas ! the Duke« a few weeks ago 
the lover, the violent and furiooa lover of 
his wife, is now no more tfasa polite and 
gallaot. He continues to love Maria, 
but with a levity and self-suffleiency 
which 1 cannot endure. He maintains, 
ihsre tt BO doubt, guilty cooneetioos. 
wi^ feat woQ»sn; but 1 hope Maria 
wiUahraya aemain ignorant of them! 

For him* be sees not that she giveii 
bendf up as a victim; he considers no¬ 
thing bat the beauty of his wife. The 
latter makes it a duty, and forces herself 
to conceal the sorrows which devour 

4 
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her; she succeeds in disguising her r("- 
pugnance before the world, but not en¬ 
tirely in my eyes. 

She has established perfect order in 
her house, and every one must be de¬ 
ceived as to her inward ,^tate of mind. 
She hat such gentleness, such equa¬ 
nimity ; is never gay, but never in ill 
humour; 

I have inspired her with a strong idea, 
and a strong feeling, of the delights of 
maternal love; she envies the lot of 
Adelaide, and that is so far a happiness. ' 

We arc departing for Ast. It is 
said that travelling is the best diversion 
of the mind. As soon as we shall be 
arrived, she wiH hnd hertelf at in a new 
world. Thus, not givitig her time'to 
recollect herself, wethall fiftish the year, ' 
and, with that, reach a new epoch of 
real consolation, if our hopes are cor- 
firmed. 
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LETTER Lir. 

From /Adelaide to Maria. 

% 

4 

Know, lovely Maria, that Geoi^ina 
hopes to have a brother o'r a sister to¬ 
ward the end of the year. Wish Ibr a 
boy for me; my Adolphus will be so 
happy to see himself possessed of an 
heir! Then, we shajl have employment 
for both; at present, he disputes with 
me, in calces and attentions to his datigh^ 
ter, “ Adelaide,** said he, one day, 
I could never have believed that it 
was sodelight^l to wait upon a little 
creature/* has entertained a tender 
veneration Ibr me; ever since he has 
seen me nurse my child. He believes sin¬ 
cerely that women have great advantages 
over men. ** How happy are women! 
they are the mothers of their chil* 

6 5 . 
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dren/* added be, further, and, for a 
long space, Aey are the supply of their 
daily food!'* 1 was disposed to be 
merry, in replying in. the following 
words:- ** You shall not take away any 
one of the privileges of 4Hir aex. Boast 
yourselves gentlemen! put on the sn> 
premacy of which you are so proud; a 
mother braves your pride, and your pre¬ 
tended prerogutives^ and never has rea^ 
son to envy them.**' 

1 was obliged to be cautious with 
Adolphus; Hie pain was visible; 1 coik. 
soled him, by admitting bim to tbe bor 
nour of partaking in my care of his 
daughter. It is uid that men ought 
not to employ themselves with, children 
yet in their cradle; that t he s e little 
thii^ are not made for tbam, and that 
they debase them.—know not how 
other men are, but with my Adolphus it 
.is-very different. 1 am mtdrhod to hia 
merit; but no gsuatmalii, paat»^iHBnra>t> 
or future, seems to me worthy of haiag 
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compar«d with him; seeing, ns I do, 
this young roan, formerly so * impetuous, 
so volatile, and giddy, now jcesmed, ra*. 
rional, tender, and modesty serving me, 
and serving my infitiu, net only with 
pleasure, hut with pride, I see with 
pride myselfi 1 must coafiras it, those 
bandst which wen honourably armed for 
the defence of their country, press my 
daughter to a bosom covered with dohle 
wounds*. Hqw.L pity the husbands that 
are different from mine \ they deprive 
tbemselvce ^ tUe great4$t twei vAicA 
Htavem has plaetd upon earth! Our 
Hermacintha has good reason to think 
so! 

Though we^have not yet been united 
many years, there are, in regard to Adol* 
pbtts and nyeelf, a mohitode of cnrcurn- 
sCaacea which make our retationshtp an 
oMoqe., 1 am obliged to reflect,.to 
counvto forget my sentiments and his 
imig9,,to:>caHJtomymind thatonr unions 
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ia not ancient, but » stili to be called 
new I 

At my confinement, dear Mario, in 
that prison which, notwithstanding its 
dark and melancholy appearance, 1 shall 
never nee again witboui pleasure and 
emotion, I was six weeks without leav. 
ing my. room; Adolphus scarcely 
during that period, tlie side of my bed*. 
He watched, o^ved, and comforted me ; 
and in such a moment, the caresses of a 
husband, whatever were his figure, must 
be exquisitely interesting! Judge, then,, 
how the fine exterior of Adolphnamust 
Viave appeared to me, in whom 1 saw 
distinctly that Georgina had completed 
what' 1 had previously began. A ser¬ 
vice derives greater value from tbe me> 
rit of him who renders it. To the least 
attentions of my husband, belong a 
crowd of sweet sessatioas. ** He that 
serves me is not a hirelieg,** said 1;. 

but takM a pure and |eaJ intecest ia 
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me, who have doublcii bis existence.. I 
feel my sufTeriugs less than he does; £ 
know ail their extent, while his tender¬ 
ness exaggerates them>/* Hence I con¬ 
cealed my smaller pains, to spare him 
larger. Uut, .whan I became seriously 
ill, 1 abandoned myself entirely to him, 
sure that 1 had:ciiothtng more' to do, 
however severe 1 thought my sufferings, 
from the moment that 1 confided them 
to him. All that could be humanly done, 
he did. Dear Maria, one thing afflicts 
me; it is, that i am too happy to be so 
always; and, then, that the time must 
come when wc must die separately 1— 
Ah! if we could hut go together, at a 
single blow ! 

1 have experienced in the w'orkl a 
very agreeable surpriee. I have met 
with persons who have insisted upon it 
that we were not maa.and wife. They 
are broiher and sister,*', said these 
strangers.' Do^you know why? Be¬ 
cause they see us always togetlier; 
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because, in our calm familiarity, our 
looks'.hava nothing to conceal, and we 
appear-always to uMterstand. one an* 
otber« The world, tba critics, may cen* 
sure ua, and welcome) we shall nerer 
change. Ah! how aweeraly Tpity those 
wretched' indiriduala, condemned tOv 
gross and vulgar chains which preaent* 
them with nothing butoecasionaof dia- 
simutaiion; and hide from them the inez*^ 
baustible sources ot enjoyraeots for ever 
new, ef purity of heart, of truth, and of 
the love which is alone worthy of its. 
name, that which is founded on esteem, 
and on-true and unalterable htieodship. 

You ask me for many particulars of 
my domestic life, and I obey you. You 
have discavered too mucht interest in 
what concerns nse, to iet me fens that 1 

I 

^jall weary you*. 

You desire to.knew exacttyaH our 
occupations.. little gtrkis lbeir prin* 
cipal object. I have pmsttSKled flty biu« 
band to adopt a feted plan, and to keep • 
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to ft scrupulously. His French vivacity 
has had sooae difficulty in subrmttfng to 
it, but now he finds his bappmest in it. 
Wc bear with sorrow the striking, of. the 
clock call upon us lo change our em¬ 
ployments ; but espenenee teaches us, 
that if It gficvefr its to quit the more 
agreeable at preeisa moments, it is, at 
tbe same time, the best sseans of Petum- 

i 

ing to ihem tbe sooner, ami with- tbe 
same pleasuK as beibre. 

The tedhrasty long evenings of winter, 
and the endfess days of summer, have 
never appesiod such to me. Excepting 
the first iBoiitb»of my marriage, and the 
time when 1 was ill, Adolphus found 
himielfmttch employment, and even in 
priioa^'he did not lose his time. But 1 
mast acknowledge that we frequently 
interrupt our daily tasks to pay short 
our meals and evenings are en- 
tiicly coQSeerated to ourselves. Adol- 
phtts abscBlo bmetf; and yet, I 
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am sure, ofteoer than he wishes. Take' 
an example, lie was obliged to diue 
yesterday at a great lady’s; he was> 
under the necessity of accepting the in¬ 
vitation) for it was the fourth time it had’ 
been given ; beside, he was to make aa 
excuse for me. I cannot endure grand 
dinners; I love a snug little dinner with 
my friends; that is, a. few at a thne.. 
Grand dinners of ceremony, where one 
knows not by whose side one sits, and is- 
obliged to converse with those for whom 
one little cares, seem te me, to express' 
myself in Hermacintba’s manner, stages 
pliuft of society» On. Adolphus’s return, 
1 was agreeably surprized; 1 had not 
expected him till, an hour later, ^aodl 
thanked him for having, preferred my 
company. You owe me no. thanks,” 
said he, ** the most brilliant entertain¬ 
ments, all the pretended pleasures of the 
world, the most lovely womeQ» when 
you are not with me, fatifi# me;; 
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they thwart and displease me ; I consider 
them only as obstacles which separate 
me from you, and delay my freedom.” 

Dear Maria, is not my Adolphus ami> 
able? His words are much less so than 
his conduct and sentiments. Unaffected, 
natural in every thing, if any flat'tcring 
expression toward his wife escape him, 
it is always without being designed be¬ 
forehand. Once pronounced, it may be 
believed, because it is the truth ; he 
confirms it himself, because he would 
not have uttered it if it had not been 
real. 

riow 1 love to answer your letters, 
my dear cousin !—Your wishes, your 
questions, are always after my own 

heart. But it is not the same with those 

1 ^ 

to which 1 am sometimes obliged to lis¬ 
ten. I wish, however, to communicate 
to you my replies on two points of which 
you say nothing; they ate, fortune and 
commutiidment. What I can tell you on 
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these subjects will make you better ac¬ 
quainted than any thing else with my 
Adolphus. 1 have rarely taken the 
troi^le to give a complete reply to these 
two questions, becattse, in the great 
nu-mbep of my aeqaeintances, one or two 
only were moved by a* real interest ia 
asking them* 1 dare believe in that of 
Maria, who is so capckbie oi appreciating 
the happiness I enjoy. 

These two articles daiss my coostde'^ 
Katioa o£ tbc conduct of my hasbaad. 
Before our marriage, be aalicd fern pri¬ 
vate conversation wkb mci and addressed.' 
Die in these words, which I have not for¬ 
gotten, nor ever ahsU foifprt. 

Adelaide-, befoco we see mtiiid fee 
ever to each otbet, 1 WiA for an expln> 
antioii OB a sobjant m which our h^ts 
go for nothii^* ^ - 

Though 1 Jo«e you sinoerely,. no all 
my life shnK pove fo you, it it wcadfol, 
for the fomdation. of our tmituwl happi- 
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ness, tQ uoderstaad each other that 

which ia forngD to our senliateftts, and 
may do them iojuty. 

. “ Our paoeotB desire thaS fortsMoe 
should be one of the geioeipaJ bonda of 
our UBion ; and i also am of opimoo, 
tliat it ought tu be Um second condition 
esaesdsl to marriage. 

Those who think that it in every 
thing, ia to the happineas of tvro 

luarricd peraoMi deceive thtunselves, as 
much aa those youtbM hearts whioh 
thiirit that lava akme n suffles^t. 

** The smtnWeaess of character, true' 
friendship, sik4 h> short, loro, is the first 
object to be conasdeeed; the aecoad, bot. 
the sosgm d - essential and iodispeDsabie 
ob^tcr^ in {ertuiMkr Thsao two things 
cMiDot be sepanted withont danger; 
they are^ and they oaght to remain, in* 
separable. I flatter that the fifst 

preaei]^ you with oodiAoidty/* nid he, 
smiling ; ** as to the second, bot^ the one 
and the other of ns is stDce wealthy than 
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is necessary, 1 demand of you a con¬ 
sent, that one or the other should re- 
nounce his or her fortune ; without this, 
can be no entire union, constant 
agreement to be hoped for.” 

1 did not hesitate to choose, that the 
renunciation should be made by me.~ 
“ I surrender it entirely to you,” said I. 

While I am giving you my heart and 
my hand; while I am hoping happiness 
from you alone, I cai> ea&ily lay aside 
every other resource.** 

1 thank you,*’ said he, with a touch¬ 
ing emotion, throwing himself at my 
knees. ** This entire confidence is wor¬ 
thy of my lovej and of my eternal devo*> 

* 

tton. Dear Adelaide, it is^ tlie»Teally 
true, that 1 have found the woman after 
my heart; she who, from-my infancy, I 
have pleased myself in* imagining*! No 
difference of interests under the same 
roof; b& yots then the sovereign; .1 
wish to be only your prime minister. 
We sliaU alwsyebe agreed, because you. 
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consent to the instant removal of that 

tvhicli might be the occasion of misun- 

<ler.srau(linff between ns.** 

% 

\Vc then passed uearly a fortnight in 
tedcjcing into brief a little plan, for the 
regulation of our Irause, our occupations, 
our affairs, ottr habits, and our reciprocal 
privileges. 1 shall not let you see this 
sort of little constitution ; yours is bet¬ 
ter for you. 

We disclosed our resolutions to otir 
parents. They were astonished. •The 
article of fortune'sp|)eared to my family 
a little hard, and was but iH adapted to 
our cold, but indestructibld Dutch pride. 
They wished to reserve it for me, in case 
of sepHrstion. Adolphus became furious 
at the very idea, and would not hear of 
it. At lengflit all consented, and gave 
us their appmbntion^ 

As to the dom^tic demand, all that 
y<Hi>can assure yours^of is, that most 
certainly there is but one will in the 
house. Adolphus dbes nothing of any 
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consequeoce upon which we have not 
mutually fe6ected, nor before we have 
examined and diacusaed it under its va> 
rioua aspects. For me, my rule is the. 
will of my husband; 1 am convinced 
that our destiny is to follow that of the 
master whom we have choeen; and that 
the liberty of this choice is the greatest 
act of power which is allowed ut. 

Hitherto, nothing has deranged our 
plan. Troubles, misfortunes, a prison, 
the fear of thesea^ld, nothing has been 
able to alienate us from each other. 

My Adolphus cannot diange. He 
has returned into the right road, ai^er 
having known the errors of youth. He 
sets them at their just value» there 
is no risk. 

As for me, if ever 1 could change, he 
would lead me back; tor it ie knpossibie 
for any one to merit the esteem and re¬ 
spect of hia vifo more than Adolphus 
does. A 

I have accepted the passive powtt of 
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sovereignty, to leave to him the entire 
government. 1 have only to complain 
of the docility and absolute devotion of 
my first minister, who, if he could, 
would reduce himself to the post of se- 
cretary. He is incapable of any thing 
but loving me. 1 am the end of all bis 
thoughts and actions. While be does 
nothing but for me, can 1 do otherwise 
than seek to guess and prevent hit small¬ 
est wishes, in order that 1 may have the 
appearance of commanding; that 1 may 
really obey him in apite of himself? 
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LETTER LIU. 

/rom Hermaciniha to Adelaide. 

* ► 

It is true, then, excellent Adelaide, 
that all is illusion ia^ this world! You 
alone have a right to think the contrary. 
May you always retain your o|Mnion !— 
We conceive projects; we cause pur* 
selves a thousand cares to make them 
succeed; and, when wfi approach the 
end, when all seems to have answered, 
all suddenly changes ! 

Wc are ii.xed near the little^^j^n of 
Ast, Maria’s health is always feeble ; 
she does not cease to suffer. Her hus- 
band, completely satisfied, participates 
in nothing of her disquietude. 

When I bear my friend sigh, when her 
red and weary eyes inform me what has 
been her oocupatipn in my absence, 1 
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fee] tier situation. I blame my tender* 
ness and cares, and repent of having 
sought alt the means possible of preserv¬ 
ing our existence. Nevertheless, t know 
not how it is, but the secret impulse 
which directs my actions is so strong, 
and sometimes so independent of my 
reason, which condemns it, that I do not 
believe myself following my own senti¬ 
ments, but the direction of a superior 
authority \ and that gives me a sense¬ 
less hope of a less dismal ending—as if 
any were reserved for us but death!— 
O Adelaide s all is over with your friends; 
be happy yourself; at least, be so ibr 
us all! 

TbcunDuhe has found in his little town 
a great Dutnberof acquaintances. Young, 
amiable, animated by the success which 
be has had in the World, and by the va¬ 
nity to which he » inclined, Marla is a 
continual occasion of H^umpb to him. 
1 cannot pres^ve myself from the most 
lively fears on this subject* They live 

VjOts 11s XI 
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in the greatest harmony, but with a cold* 
nesa the most extreme. The one disco¬ 
vers less than ever the precious qualities 
of his wife, who, on her side, does not 
imagine, nor can not imagine, all the 
wrongs and misconduct of her busband. 
If she discovered at length that be has 
no regard for her whatever, 1 should fear 
that she. would ^Id in horror my desire 
of seeing her a mother, and would tlien 
be wholly lost; for only that on save 
her. V . 

We came through Sert^urg. There, 
dear Adelaide, we heard aecKHints of all 
that you hadowfifered, alt that you had 
done. 

The Duke, being aliDOBt se^lllor of 
the place at which we live, we are oblige 
ed tosurround oorselves with the soei^ 
which it contains. Vhnt can ! say of it, 
which 3 rou emsnot easily imagine for 
your^llpi Neither decency, delicacy, 
taste, morals; a blind thirst of pica- 
sure, or rather of motion ; avsrtce, tfop- 
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c'hery> luw dinning, the most inconceiv¬ 
able falsehood, and the compietest irre- 
ligion, are the objects which 1>ave pre¬ 
sented themselves to my observation. 
It is so every where, will, perhaps, be 
the answer given me ; they are very an¬ 
cient vices, and preceded the Revolution, 
and the deatructioii of all existing insti¬ 
tutions. Agreed ; but at least they were 
formerly tinctured with a grsoe, a deli- 
caeyi s sort of decorum, which is no 
longer respected. 

A young iady, to^om 1 was obliged 
to pay a and who was just, con¬ 

fined, treated me with tim curious lan¬ 
guage, to which, you may believe, 1 
took QSjFe to give,no reply:—1 am very 
late in getting rid of all xh'x^miahmathof 
cbildfeD, The carnival is begun; how 
happy 1 shall be^ if I get done in good 
time. I should have been sadly vexed, 
if 1 had been confined two months 
later! I** 

Jhis woman, so enthusiastic for balls 

‘ u 2 
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and entertainments, sought with tury tor 
every amusement, while she had close to 
her a young, amiable, and iaithful hus> 
band, and two children, who played with 
their father and their nurse in the most 
engaging manner. ^ I have done very 
rightly/' said she, again, ** in not Dur¬ 
ing my boy ; 1 sbtrald certainly have 
repented of it if 1 had ; for that confines 
and embarrasses ofte feriously.** « 

The Duhe, sought after, and enter¬ 
tained by all the women, 4s very ossi- 
duous in his attentions to an EngJish 
lady. The husband of Maria bad not 
entirely decked me as to his habits ; 
but what frightful truths do 1 discover 
from day to day! He is a lost man under 
this aspect; and, to uialce use of the ex¬ 
pression of a woman as ao^iable as cele¬ 
brated, he hui p%U voemeu out of hit code 
of moral* { none is sacied in his view. 
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LETTER LIV. 

- .Front the sams to the eat/ie* 

$ 

I WAS employed in my closet when 
Maria entered suddenly, and interrupted 
me; pale, her fece lengthened, and her 
eyes red» 1 saw that she was ill. She 
threw hefseif on my neck. ** You are 
iU,**' said I.—Yeo^yes, 1 suiFer a great 
deal ;*' anth^pu saying' these words, she 
feinted. I guessed her state, and made 
her aequainted with it. It was the fuN 
fiiinent of my wishes, and gave me muck 
joy;^'*l8ballbea Miothcr!'* said Maria, 
with extreme astonishment. She looked 
ut me with a bewildered air^ At first, 

1 s$w glistening in her eyes a flash of 

* 

pleasure; a moment after,'she hid her 
fece in my bosom, and her tears followed. 
$he pressed me forcibly to her heart. 
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** My child,** said I, affecting still more 
satisfaction than I felt, make yourself 
happy now; you will hod, in employing 
yourself with your infant, that happiness 
which I found in you.**—“What!” said 
Maria, sadfy, ** I shall be able to pay 
to another what I owe to you ?**—♦♦ Yes, 
dear. Maria, a mother nevet' dfes; she 
lives in another self. Proceeding fretn 
yourself, and nourlahed at youf^breast, 
it will love you as you have lo^ Her- 
macintha—and still more.***—‘*No^ 


possible!" and sheeiibracedmetendeHy. 
“ There is, then, some bappineas still to 
be hoped fbf tisP* added she toy 
child will resemb^ you ;'* and she looted 
at me attentively, as at the beginning of 
our conversation. She ran over all the 
lineaments of my figure, as if they were 
new to bet. Seated dn my knees, her 
arm round mv neck, she h^me oensive. 


and talked, aa it were, to heraelf, i|i^ 
these words 1 —** i shalt'be 'a mdther * i'-v 
'shall feel my infant stroke my chteki^'^ 
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with its liuie caressing bands! It will 
smile, if 1 smile, and weep with me! 
Ob! yes, happiness exists! J should 
like to find some unknown and solitary 
corner, where to hide what 1 am to enjoy. 
It seeoDs to me, thti l should be insuffi¬ 
cient Mr it; that strength will fail me, 
through pleuure, when 1 hold my infant 
snspendod at my breast.'^—She looked 
at me more attentively still, in finishihg 
these weeds; thraw hcmlf into my arms, 
and, fftersome minutss, asked me whom 
hch> ihfiint would ^hetemble. 1 obliged 
her to be silent: 1 made her remember, 
that«« certain name wae Mrbidden us. 
I did not doubt, th^ she was thinking 
of my brother at the moment, “ Yes,” 
said she, ** let us think of nothing but 
my infant; solely of him. A good 

mother ought to forget herself for her 

other self.V-r-^a she said this, she saw 
' ^fademoiselle de MeIrode« took her arm, 
;%d wentrput in a mixed state of joy, 

Bfid indefinable emotion; she 
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wished to «mile, and she wept at the 
same moment. 

I was not long in rejoining her, and 
she talked of nothing but you and 
Georgina. To love you, and imitate 
you, is her constant desire. Happy 
Adelaide ! happy mother } Whut iiner 
recompense can heaven bestow t>a vir¬ 
tue, since your exbtence only is a benefit 
to others, , - 

Maria's hasbaad came to ise -oi^r-' 
ward. He is overjoyed at the -preg¬ 
nancy of his wife;^?^iit vaslty whotty 
occupies his heart. He is overjoyed to 
prove to the world, that his asarri^^ i» 
not unfortunate, and at the hope of ob- 
taining an heir. 

Maria would never have sustained her^ 
self against her emotion, if Julius bad 
been her husband. She thinks only of 
her iniant; she seems sometimes to for¬ 
get her misfortunes: but, if 1 am not 
strangely mistaken, her love is un¬ 
connected with her cheerfulness. Yes- 
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tertlny evening, she said, “ Wliat combi* 
nations, and uiiiitiplied relations^ there 
are in our aH'ections, Hermaijintiia! It 
seems to me, that my infant will not be 
a stranger to Julius. If wo had been 
united it would have been niy child, as 
it willW now. How happy our child 
would have made us! Now, L shall only 
have the idea of a part of that h^piness, 
—O, Hermacintha, how happy a mo« 
thef if I**—Let us compare, Adelaide, 
this i{)ure delight, and your happiness, 
wKh those of the woman of whom ijust 
spoke. That unhappy creature secs only 
toys 4a her childreoj which amuse her 
while they laugh and play inoderutcly, 
but which irritate and fatigue her if they 
become noisy. 

I remember a day which 1 passed with 
you. My little god-daughter was agitat* 
ing herself violently on the floor, and 
you, wicked woman ! saw, without dis¬ 
tress, her little arms extended to ask for 
the playthings which you held out to 

U 6 
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her: butwhen she bad reached you at Inst, 
and when, climbing up your knees, she 
possessed herselfin triumphof the objects 
of her desire, I saw you bear patiently, 
and even with pleasure, her noisy cries, 
and violent starts. She tore and spoiled 
your clothes, but you covered her with 
kisses, of which another than a mother 
ivould have been a little jealous; and 
nothing could tire you. Adelaide I this 
was because your Infant is not yddr toy; 
it is yourself; or, more still, it is Adol¬ 
phus and Adelaide tinited. ' 

The Duke would be a riddle to me, if 
1 had not long since reflected 6n our 
irregularities and Tnconsistences. He 
cannot change; he has known Maria 
too late. In my conversations with him, 
I have endeavoured to discover his ^s- 

4 

tern; and I perceive, that havmg begun 
to think afler hfs morals were already 
deranged, he has adopted every good 
principle, and every good resolution, eX- 
cept in what regards women; on this 
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head, be has left the bent, already formed, 
to follow its course. 

When, like him, a man ia 'eapable of 
reasoning, of reflection, and of just con¬ 
clusions, and when vanity and the beat 
of the passions do not blind him, he 
ought\o discover truth. It strikes him, 
doubtlessly, from time to time; but, in 
this case, a- man desires positively to 
find, in dissipation, and his accustomed 
course of life, that happiness which so 
many/individuals look for, and im^ine 
there, and whicb really is not. He re* 
members that he is engaged in this route, 
with this end, and be is determined to 
gain it by one way or other. He is un¬ 
willing to lose any thing of his first 
hopes. Secretly, be ieels that he is 
already no longer in condition to change, 
and ob^inately persists in the desire to 
sustain this sort of battle with himself.. 
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LETTER LV. 

From the same to the same. 

4 

You imagine to yourself, dear Ade* 
Jaidc, that your friends see their sorrows 
diminish, ai^d that they experience, at 
the least, some degree of traiM|uillity } 
Alas ! much is wasting to this.* 
my dear Maria, bi^sliJl-to snfiSer! Why 
am I obliged to suffer too, in a maaaec 
so painful to roe and mine ?—In the irre¬ 
parable misfortune into which events 
have plunged Maria, 1 knew that she 
could have no real contentment} but, 1 
had every reason to believe, that at leMV 
her husband would never disti^b her 
tranquillity through the errors aud vices 
‘of the times, 

1 saw that be bad no true attaefameot 
to his angelic wife; for he has no 
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lirart for depth of sentiment. Given up 
to the disorder of the senses, and pos* 
sessed of little tenderness, he^ioves only 
by caprice and by fits; but, persons the 
least impassioned themselves often ex¬ 
acting much of others, I feared that the 
Duke Xvould not obtain from Maria the 
tenderneH of sentiment, and all the 
affections of a heart long occupied, and 
occupied for ever. 

1 am deceived both as to the one sup* 
positinst and the other. My cousin’s 
husband is the moat dtssoiutc of young 
men. Tbe hand and person of Maria 
have iil(ed tip the noeasure of his desires. 
They have satisOed him; and now, he 
changes, and with astonishing rapidity. 
His wife is ignorant of bis greatest of- 
fenoes, but she ceases to esteem him ; 
and that is the greatest misfortune which 
can befall a young married woman. I 
foresee that nothing can change him. 
The dissolution of bis manners is a 
habit of bis earliest youth ; it is the re* 
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suit of bis reflectioDS and opinions. His 

$ 

passion for Maria had at first purified his 
sentiments, or put a restraint upon 
them. Now, that this pretty wife is no 
novelty to him, he biis re-assotned en* 

tirely his ancient character. 

» % 

1 have made it a duty to Watch him, 
for the interests of my ward ; but I hare 
concealed from bei*, as well as troin you, 

4 

his unpardonable deeds, and crimes 
which would be worthy of exemplary 
punishment, If they were ilbt so 
common. 

1 have attempted an explanation with 
him, and to make him see all horror 
of his conduct; but we COuMnot com¬ 
prehend each other. He iempfoiys his^ 
understanding to blind and mislead him; 

** 4 

he sees no harm, tvbefe 1 see 

♦ ♦ ♦ i' . 

He laughs and jests on subjects the most 
worthy of serious thought, the lit ob¬ 
jects of terror. We do not speak the 
same language. 

The conduct of Maria is worthy of the 
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greatest praise. Her husband fears her 
ill opinion, and seems to incre^e io his 
respect for her; this ought to he so ; the 
more he debases himself, the higher she 
is placed above him. She knows, in 
part, ^e misconduct of her husband, 
and is deeply wounded. Her extreme 
delicacy renders her very scrupulous as 
to her relations with hiol. ** 1 am afrdid 
to see him,** said she; ** he is polluted 
in my eyes ; I * tremble when he ap- 
proactes, ^ and feel myself degraded.’* 1 
guess her Weaning cannot imagine 
all she suffers. Poor Maria 1 on the 
tbr^hoM of life, behold thee, then, in 
spite of tll^seif, and of us, condemned 
to the depth of misfortune, to the con¬ 
tinual torment of feigning a content- 
isei^And tranquillity which will not be 
thy lot. Meantime, when, in the world, 
any thing is spoken of which bears a re« 
latkm to the faults of the Duke, you 
should see her so conduct herself as to 
draw die greatest possible share of re- 
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spect aiul esteem upon her husband ; and 
this without fs\isehood, without denial 
of the truth, without losing the dignity 
which becomes her, because it proceeds 
from a soul inbued with virtue, which 
knows and is sure of its own value, and 
not from a surly pride without founda¬ 
tion-, beneath which is often concealed a 
nullity of heart and mind. The most 
clear-sighted eyes, the persons most 
acquainted with the errors oftheDuke^ 
doubt their reality, at sight of the in¬ 
terest and benevoleocv wbidh Maria ma¬ 
nifests for him. 

lie js connected with a woman’ des¬ 
picable as well as despised; thafika 
to his folly, nothing is wantiUg to the 
scandal. The public is inf&rmed of all. 
To crown the horrors, he calls himself 
the friend of her husband, whose nanie 
is De la Ville; and has even a footing 

in his house, upon 1 know not what 
pretext! 

At the same time that be cultivates. 
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this sort of connexion with Madame de 
la Ville, he testifies to a celebrated 
dancer, La Corali, the blindest'passion. 
.The Duke is generous, more so, perhaps, 
than his fortune allows. The dancer 
does not see, witliout vexation, that 
her prey is taken away from her, and 
meditates revenge, the more, as the 
prudery of the lady, and a certain 
corum which she still preserves, aflTords 
no public proof of her shame ; and she 
affects even to be cruel, and afflicted at 
havingTaiaedaguilty flame, and sees the 
Duke only with great caution, and much 
mystery. 

Last Sunday* when alt the town was 
in promenade, the dancer, who dogged 
her rival, diseovered that she was gone 
out in the same carriage with the Duke, 
without livery, and was driving into the 

suburbs. La Corali, who had taken her 

% 

measures before-baod, and given the best 
instructions to her coachman and ser* 
vants, set out afl:er her rival with the 
Utmost swiftness, and overtook the car- 
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riiige at the barrier, where there was a 
stoppage to pay the toll. Here the coach> 
men disputed which should get up to 
the gate first, and began to strike each 
other. The pedestrians gathered round. 
The actress now alighted, and exclaim¬ 
ing against the calm and phl^m of the 
persons shut up in the other coach, who 
did nothing to terminate the quarrel* she 
drew the curiosity of the numerous spec¬ 
tators on the interior of the carriage, 
and herself c^»eped the door with great 
vehemence. The jPqke and Madame de 
la Ville were discovered to (he public, in 
much embarrassment. 
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LETTER LVI. 

from the same to the same. 

I TNEORMfo Maria of the irregnlari- 
ties of her hu&band, as soon as bra sham/e 
had become notorious. ** 1 am very 
thankful to you/* said she, ** because, 
if I bsd been left in ignonnce of what 
every one knbWs, 1 should have run the 
risk of wearing a false countenance, or 
quite an 'opposite one to that which I 
wish tcfmaititain/* ' 

I took upon tne tospeak to the Duke. 
I collected alt the information and proofs 
necessary to convict him, in case he 
should have denied his conduct. After 
his adventure, he remained constantly 
at the chkteau. His confusion, without 
doubt,determined him to this, rather than 
the request 1 made to him. The chase had 
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no charms for him ; he perambulated 
cessantly all the gardens and places 
nearest to. the town. One day, whether 
the species of retirement which he im^ 
posed on himself, had renewed his for¬ 
mer sentiments for his wife* or whether* 
reflecting on her celestial candour, her 
sufferings, her resignation and unasaum- 
ing fortitude, I found him quite another 
man, sensible, tender, and repentant. A 
folly of his inconceivable head had also 
contributed, beyond a question, to this 
uqtamorpbosis. The Duke had put on 
a tone with myself which 1 will never 
suffer from any man ; and I blush still 
for him, at the state of abasement to 
•which my just indignation reduced hun* 
in the presence of Maria and Mademoi¬ 
selle de Melrode. = 

a 

I profited of this state of repentance 
.and good dispositions in which 1 saw 

t 

him, to represent to him, with force* all 
the liorror of his conduct. He attempted 
to deny it. 1 made him Ipok at oum- 
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berless and irrefragable proofs, and Blied 
him with trouble, confusion, and asto¬ 
nishment. — He promised an entire 
change. He remained in this good re¬ 
solution a fortnight. It is consoling 
to see vices and defects change their na¬ 
ture under our eyes," said Maria. All 
Qt once, we recovered from this illusion 
in a manner equally sudden and dis¬ 
agreeable. 

You recollect young Martha, who 
was promised to CatZ; Both are in my 
service. Martha, young, blooming, and 
innocent, is a treasure of beauty; her mo- 
riesty, openness, and, perhaps, even the 
peacefulness of her heart, more than her 
North'Holland dress, which disguises 
without altering her, give her a common 
appearance, which disappears after a short 
examination, and- discovers a perfect 
beauty. The more you look at her af¬ 
terward, and the more you know her, 
tbo more you are astonished to find, 
osder this close and cumbersome cos- 
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tumc, new charms of count«natice. You 
know her history with Catz. They 
were to have been married^ when public 
troubles drove us from our country, and 
Catz was wounded. Since his cure and 
return, he has constantly followed our 
destiny, and their attachment to us was 
retarded even till now their union. I 
acceded to their first demand, and named 
the day of marriage. 

An unfortunate chance determined, 
that this day should be during the re> 
treat and short metamorpliosis of the 
Duke. Retained too long at home, he 
cast his eyes on the maiden beauty, and 
opening charms of Martha. He got 
into conversation with her, questioned 
her, and rallied her on the moment and 
ceremony of marriage. In the evening of 
the day of the ceremony, the Duke was 
engrossed, wiiib this girl; he helddis* 
course with her, in my presence, to 
which 1 thought proper to pot an end, 
though, at this moment, it no longer 
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alarmed me ; because the marriage was 
over, and Catz had become the insepara¬ 
ble companion of Martha. 1 ’proposed 
.to put Martlia on her guard the follow¬ 
ing morning ; but I was obliged, to save 

4 

her, to ^send her off, that very night, to 
the‘Hermitage. The Duke was greatly 
angered to see himself frustrated in his 
projects; and, to punish me, he is 
gone back to Paris! 
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LETTER LVII. 

From Adelaide to Hermacintha. 

Receive my earnest felicitations on 
the birth of Maria's son. Now, we can 
make ourselves sure of her life, and p08< 
sibly of her happiness. 

The details you have given me have 
strongly interested me. I pity the Duke 
for having shunned, and having been 
unable to value, an event which Adol¬ 
phus called the happiest moment of his 
life. This absence of her husband will 
greatly oAlict your cousin; but, as 
you are with her, doubtlessly her sor¬ 
row will be soon efiaced. It would have 
delighted me to share your task, but my 
little Georgina does not give me a mo¬ 
ment of repose; it is a little daemon, 
who, however, in spite of all her beaUh 
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and spirits, vvould never be able to bcni 
the journey, 

1 leave to Adolphus to give you some 
details on the general peace which has 
just been concluded, as well as on the 
return of a great number of prisoners 
who had been thoiiglit dead. You will 
soon, at the least, receive all the parti¬ 
culars possible concerning your unfor¬ 
tunate brother. 


VOL. 11. 


1 
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LETTER. LVIII. 

From Adolphus to Mademoiselle de 

Meltode, 

O UNHOPED for news! Imagine, Ma¬ 
demoiselle, the greatest happiness which 
can befall your friends ; imagine it, and 
partake their joy! It is not an illusion; 
it is real.—Yes, Julius, my friend, my 
companion, my brother, is still alive! 

1 am about to fly myself to your ladies, 
though Adelaide is a little unwell. 1 
fear that this resurrection will cause you 
many sorrows, in exciting the most 
painful r^rets. What will the Duke say 

**10 it ? 

I send as express, in order that you 
may have tho news at the earliest mo- 
Jpssible. 1 know not by what 
mWsSHe letter which infemis me of bis 
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«:xistence has reached me. Make such 
use of the news of this inapoctent<evenl 
as your attachment andxealrfiv dte ladies 
shall inspire. 

SoHen the surprize first to Hermacin- 
tha; that accomplished, she will know 
well fiow to prepare Maria. But make 
haste. Every thing leads me to believe 
that Julius is already in your vicinity. 
Some chance, bringing you together be¬ 
fore you expect it, may make the dis¬ 
covery too suddenly, and that, perhaps, 
may not be without fata) efiects for all 
the three. I rely on your affection for 
them, and on your judgment. Adelaide 
makes me uneasy. The period of her 
confinement approaches, and, with it, 
the pain in her chest increases. She 
coughs much; and is so determined on 
nursing her eecond child herself, that f 
know not what course to. take, to induce 
her to change a design, at the possible 

consequences of which I.am fr^btened.' 

If you .do not feel yourself sufficiently 

I 3 
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calm to manage the surprize with Her- 
macintha, wait for me; I shall arrive 
within a very few hours after my courier. 
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I j:tter u\. 

\ 

Ft '.on 'i'iofphuf- to Adelatih. 

« .1 ' } ?o not scoJd me, 

to to obey thee. 

A.i*f;iu '* ‘ h r* ihoe with re¬ 

gret, it' have yit «<ied with difficulty to 
tht noce'jsits of m my friends again, 
i •» my fauH ih'w thine. I am only 
diy soldie) 

Let us be :nous ; but, to omit no* 
tiling, periP’ me ^rsi to kiss thy pretty 
little hand, K■^ it respectfully, without 
being troublesome, and, for this purpose, 
1 think it .best not to do it so often as I 
have imagined it in my dreams. 

After having expedited my courier to 

Mademoiselle de Melrode, I becaide fear* 

% 

ful lest Julius should be already near 
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our friends. I knew that liis hermitage 
was but a few miles from a mineral water 
which the ladies frequent every other 
day i and thou appearedcst to me to be 
astonished that I did not go myself in 
search of ou 5 friends. Thine eyes, in 
which 1 have so often read my duty, 
seemed to say to me, Does not thine 
happiness cost thee some regrets ? Her- 
inacintha and Maria have need ot thee ; 
tliou art their only friend !” Neverthe- 
Jess, I was obliged to press thee for a. 
furlough, which in thy heart thou b^st 
already given me. 1 set out. 1 shall 
say notdiing of our adieus, except that 1 
shall tell thee, that 1 would willingly 
perform absences for such a reward. If 
the welcome is equally remarkable, O 
how 1 shall enjoy it! But, unfortunatelyt 
one cannot enjoy a weloome without 
suffering an absence. I well experienced,, 
in quitting thee, the truth and apposite- 

to 

ness of the impromptu of our old friend 
Madame d’Hotidetot, ami 1 performed. 
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my journey almost incessantly, repeat* 
ing it: 

Pritc d me quitter, 

CfelU que j’adore 
Voudroit profiler 
D’une moment encore. 

F^ncild vaine, * 

Qtt’oo ne peut saieir; 

Trop pria de la peine 
Pour dtre no plaisir. * 

Mmr. o'Hondetot. 

f shall return to thee in a few days 
my letter. I forewarn you that I 
shall surprize you, and be prepared ac¬ 
cordingly. Wherever you are, I shall 
fall at your feet, as from the skies; as ou 
that day in thy little garden, when, to 
thy great astonishment, thou saweat me 


* The reader will aeeept with indulgence tbia 
baaty trandaflon of the abote beautiful lines.—Ta. 

Ready to part, ooe moment more 
Sbe wbnni I love would aeise; 

Bliss senglit in vain! in ?ain possessed! 

Toe near a paia to plasss! 



176 


MjtRiA ; on, 


between Georgina and thee. What ter¬ 
rifying wrath ! What fire rose into thy 
little cheeks, when thou recognizedest 
the guilty intruder! Well; it will be the 
same again •' 

1 reached Ast in eight days, htKTibly 
tatigued. i passed every night in my 
chaise. 1 disobeyed you, Adelaide; I 
could not do otherwise. 1 even did 
more ; 1 carried my wilfulness so far, as 
to return to )'ou without your permis¬ 
sion. Every night, with the exception 
of one, in my dreams, 1 have disturbed 
your curtains, inquired news of you, 
given the news of me, and kissed you 
and Georgina; and the only night in 
which 1 did not make this journey, was 
that which I passed in the mud, with 
my chaise, postilion and horses. 

Joy and happiness reached the ladies, 
with j. it seemed as if I were 

their father, or,»to.8ay better, as if 1 were 
Julius.' Melrode made me a sign to 
keep silence, and Hermaeintha added, 
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“ I kuow not wliat has happened to 
]VIademoisellt’: hut, ior some clays past, 
she has laughed and talked- hkc a mad 
thing; your name has been incessantly 
in her mouth; she lias expected you 
c^nH^nually, saying, that it was impos¬ 
sible but you would he here soon.'*—Be 
not jealous, Adelaide: you are aware 
that my fine eyes make much h ss im- 
pressioii on Mclrodc than duliiis's. ] 
told them the good news, the happiness 
of your country, Adelaide, and the hope 
which is entertained in France of the 
return Df a great number of prisoners 
who had been thought lost. Maria trem¬ 
bled at these words, and said nothing. 
She discontinued her supper, and, mo'- 
tionless and pale, scarcely sf'emed to 
breathe. liermacintha, whom nothing 
escapes, immediately recovered her or¬ 
dinary manner, asking me whether 1 had 
not met the Duke in Baris.—“ Yes,** 

said I; he is come to see us ; afid, On 
setting out, 1 met him near the barrier, 

1 6 
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with—*’ “ With?*' said Hermacmtha,. 
taking my arm, as if to prevent me from, 
continuing.—** With Ln Corali,” said I: 
“ why dissimulate ? Aa to the rest, he 
is very ill. 1 thought the Duke much 
changed: I hope he will see it/hhn- 
self.”—** Yes,” said Maria, ** much 
changedf'* We spoke of indifferent 
things. I assigned the pretext we bad 
agreed upon for my journey, and which 
appeared to justify the emotion of Mel- 
Tode. 1 delivered your letter only. 

The next morning, at an early hour^ 
1 obtained a conversation with-Hermv 
cintha and Melrode. I struck the first 
blow, announcing the existence of Ju¬ 
lius. Adelaide, dost thou remember 
the joy which I expressed when 1 re¬ 
ceived thy first born into my arms? 
Dost thou remember thy own joy, when 
thou sawest me outside the prison at 

StrariKdg ? This was what the cold 
Hermacintha experienced now. She tell 
on her knees, and, lifting her hands to 
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heaven, ** O my God * I thank thee,** 
said she, with an expression which I 
cannot convey. She wept much, desired 
to know every thing* and asked for the 
long letter which Julius had written to 
^e$^nd which 1 had mentioned to MeU 
rode. I refused to let her see it, and 
adhered absolutely to your orders, Ade¬ 
laide. She submitted to them, and we 
agreed upon all «ve had to do ; but' she 
had. reckoned too much upon her 
strength. A few. hours after, 1 learned 
that she had taken to her bed. 

For the 6rst time, Hermacintha opened 
her bed-chamber to a man. She sent for 
me ; she could neither conceal her trou¬ 
ble, nor recover her tranquillity. Maria 
was with Hermacintha. 1 was going to 
give them some letters, when Maria said 
to ise, with a terrified air, ** What do 
you bring us, Sir? Your arrival has 
turned all our heads I There must be 

something extraordinaiy; if it is so, fear 
nothing; tell me all.'*-—** What is the 
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news which you would like best to re¬ 
ceive,** said Hermacintha? Maria hung 
her head upon her bosom; “ Ah ! do 
not flatter me with a foolish hope! I 
am too certain of bis fate.**—“ Very 
well,*’ said I; but they assui^ U8>tiiat 
among the prisoners who are arrived 
from Russia, there is a young man who 
f>orfect)y resembles Julius.*' Maria burst 
into loud laughter, crying, “ What » 
story !*' She seemed beside herself, and 
Hermacintha, alarmed, made me a sign 4 
“ I, too,*’ said I, “ believe that it is a 
foolish story.**— 

Maria’s laugh had struck us; it seemed 
rather a convulsion apd expression of 
grief, than of pleasure. We talked of 
news from France and Holland. I told 
them that the pastor and magistrates of 
the village were repairing the chktesuj 
and had nearly finished it. In the even¬ 
ing 1 entertained them wkh the history 
of Corinna and Ernest, both of whom 
arc returned into the bosom of their 
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fAtniik-s, after liaving; been ibng^ since 
wept for as dead. On leaving them, I 
begged pardon for having omitied to ac« 
quit myself entir.dy of your connnis* 
sions; J promised they should have 
llttqi <'arly the next mornidg, when I 
sent to inquire after their health. Maria 
wished to have them iutincdi.ticly; hut 
1 declined lier request. 

The next day, [sent I lermacintha a 
little sketch, which [ made i]i haste, of 
Julius’s history; not judging her to be 
yet sufficiently cairn to trust her with 
more delicate circumstances. She de* 
sired to be left alonts and when T saw 
her again, I found her extremely low; 
for she had stitl'ered much. As to Maria, 
her first gri' f past, her eyes had resinned 
a serenity which 1 had not seen in them 
a long tiiiie, and of which 1 had even 
believed they had lost the susceptibility. 
Nevertheless, she was not yet acquainted 

with Julius’s history, and would hear 
nothing further, from the moment 
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knew positively that he was alive. 

“ Where is he?*'^ said she: When 

shall 1 see him ? Vt hen will he come 
She passed ail the night with Herma- 
cintha. The next morning, the ladies . 
weie very late, and etiquette was^en^ 
sumed. Maria talked.of Julius at dinner 
and almost all the evening, with cool¬ 
ness, and as a friend, a relative whom 
^ she would he very glad to see. ** He is 
Hermacinlha’8hrother,’*said she: “ what, 
do 1 not owe him 1 We were brought up. 
together.’* 

On rising the next morning, I saw. 
several carriages and horses in the court¬ 
yard, and 1 asked what was the occasion^ 

I learned that the Duke bad arrived 
expectedly from Paris. Maria did not 
appear embHirassed by his arrival. SfajS 
treated him politely, and even with a sort 
of respect: only, when he caressed bis- 
child, which he now saw for the first 
time, with a cold andawkward ahr, she 

4 

wiped away a tear which wao ready to 
fall. 
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The object of the Duke's journey 
being to sell his estate and his wife’s 
jewels, he is to return in "a few days. 
What afflicts me is, that he has travelled 
in company with La Corali, who is at 
^inn in the town, in view of the public. 
He pays little attention to the child. 

I continued to forward every thing 
with Hermacintha, who was already pre« 
pared to see the ghost. On my side, I 
did not neglect to send m search of him. 
In the neighbourhood of the ladies' ha* 
bitatioD, there is a wild and solitary 
place, called the Pas du Koc. Julius, 
according to my direction, was to place 
himself there, and I soon learned that a 
stranger had actually reached it. I went 
tllere; but, at iirst, all my search was 
vain. The stransrer was inaccessible, 

C * 

and neither the reports of his servants, 
nor the view of his luggage, gave me any 
reason to be sure that it was Julius. 1 
was about leaving the place, when I per¬ 
ceived him at the bottom of a walk. 
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He refused to know me, and repelled 
my consolations and embraces. Fur 
from )'ie)ding, 1 pcrsiKted, and had the 
happiness to reach the heart of Julius. 
Hut when 1 talked to him of Herms- 
cintha, and especially of Maria, -iie 
shook: “ Never, my friend, never ! How 
could I hear their sight?’* I made him 
promise to receive me daily, and I left 
him to believe that the ladies were 
at the Hermitage, far from where he 
was. 

After this, 1 induced Uermacintha to 
walk with me, and Mademoiselle de 
Mclrode, and visit this picturesque re¬ 
treat. The first time, she was the dupe 
of my stratagem; but her emotion was 
visible. The next day, long before me, 
she was gone to the Pas dii Hoc. Her 
suspicion had. arisen in the night. I ar¬ 
rived when the brother.and sister, in the 
inidstof the tendetest emotion, were la- 
vishing marks of affection on each other. 
Julius wished to tell every thing to his. 
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sister. “ I know every thing,*' saul 
she, imposing silence; ** Why is it not 
the same with tliee ?” It was resolved 
that Julius should take up his residence 
.^1 the town, near the habitation of Ma¬ 
ria, and this was done the same day. 
llermacintha declared to Maria, that she 
must either give up nursing her child, or 
cease to inquire after .lulius; that in 
spite ot time, she could not have for¬ 
gotten her alTection ; that she could not 
see him again without emotion, and, 
therefore, not without prejudice to the 
health of her child. 

“ Not nurse my child !** said she; 
“ I would rather die! 1 could not see, 
without the bitterest grief, that he should 
owe to another, what he ought to re¬ 
ceive from me. Well! let ns talk no 
more of your brother. When becomes, 
I shall see him with pleasure, if my in* 
fant permits me.** What a word for 
Maria is that^irry infant! she pro* 
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iiouoces it as thou dost; it fills up alt 
her idtt; she cannot utter it but slowly, 
und her eyes express her pleasure. 

In spite of the calm which Maria af¬ 
fects, the name alone of Julius caus^ 
her too deep an emotion, and we were 
far from advancing in our project of pre^ 
paring her to see him. VVe learned sud¬ 
denly, that the ch&tcau was sold, and 
that we must leave it. The duke pro¬ 
posed to his wife to come, with Her-^ 
inacintlia, and live at bis house in Paris. 
We were not ignorant, at least* Herman 
cintha and 1, that La Corali lived there 
in secret. We persuaded Maria to ask 
her husband’s approbation of our pre¬ 
ference of the Hermitage. He did not 
hesitate to consent. We depart to¬ 
morrow. 1 could not let thedadies tra¬ 
vel alone. The duke accompanied them 
only for the first two or three days. 1 

shall bringgtein a great part of the route, 
and afterwards shall be, where nothing. 
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can separate me, at the feet of mj sove* 
reign queen, whose little hands 1 kiss 

respectfully, as well as the cheeks of 
little miss. 
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LETTER LX, 

From the satne to the sume. 

To-day I went to Julius. “ Are we 
to leave you alone here?** said 1.— 
“ No; 1 know where she is. 1 have 
seen her; I see her every day, in spite 
of thee, of Hermaciotha, and herself. 
Arrange your plans as you please; but, 
if you would have them succeed, let me 
be in the secret.**—“ Do you know 
Maria’s history ?*’ “As well as you,** 
said he, showing me a long letter which 
Hermacintha had written the night fol- 
lowing their meeting. “ What shall 

we do ?** “ Repose yourself entirely 

on me, and go back to Adelaide.** “ But 
how, Julius, can this be; since Maria 
does not'know that you are so near her, 
and Hermacintha thinks that you can- 
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not meet without danger? How, then, 
can you accompany them ?**-»<* I shall 
follow them/* said he, ** without their 
suspecting it. Melrode only shall know 
It; and 1 will tell my sister that 1 shall 
go to the Hermitage by another road. 
Who should stop me on the public way? 
1 shall escort them without their know¬ 
ledge/*' Adieu, my Adelaide; the ino- 
ment of my return is come. 1 have 
sent Julius's letter to Hermacintha, and 
in a few instants she will have nothing 
further to learn concerning him. 


END OF VOL. II. 
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